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"How 4 ihe Lord, my Sapjour nile 
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K ur Days, alas ! Our mortal Day? i 39 
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Salvation] O the joy ee en 

Seeiwhere the peat e God? N Wn ; 2 *. 
Shall the vile Rare of Fl Me 1 
Shall we go on to ſin\® 3 Ans KA 15 5 
Su Wiſdom cry bude be Rote! Ard 5 
Hine, mighty God, on Britain WR: 0 e 1 * 
Shout to the Lord, and let our Toys © 
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Sin has a Thouſ« ad treacherous A 150 
Sin like a venomors Diſeaſe 1 3 
Sing 0 the Lord that bui 116 e n 
Sing wo the Lord with joyful Voce 180 ;K 
Sing to-the Lord, ye Heavenly 27 eee 
Sitting around our Fathers Board . 
So did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 2 OBE LEE. 
So let. our Lips and Lives expreſs \ of $ oh ooh | 


S new- horn Babes deſire the 15% 5 
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Lr ait 1 the Way, the 2 1 * at 161 
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| That awful Day will A e . "T7. 

Thee we ndore, Eternal Ne on > LH 
The Glories of my Maker & 9 A B. 71. 
The God of Mercy -b2'ngoy'd © 3 
The'King of Glory fends his Som Ni Wy) $28) 
The Lands that long in Darkneſs „ Ji: bJoo 
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Tle Lam commands und makes » know | A 
The. Lord declares bi Vixen 1 9120 
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0 T1 ond ing World enquires #0 * vt e 7 
ere 14 e Hands. BY . 110 ; 
-»#þ ere % Land of pure Deliglt b. 66 
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ou, whom my Soul admires above 2, 67 
EThu aid the Sons of Abraham b NON 1 b. 127 
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us ſaith the Ruler of the Sies? b. 
Lias ſaith the Mercy of the Lord 4. 12T 
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Time, what anempty Vapour t adv 58 
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Fe fing the Gloriees of thy Love 
» Felcome ſweet Day of Reſt 
Welt, the 1 s gone 
What different Powers of Grace and Sin 
at equal Honours ſpall we . 
at happy Men or Angels theſe 

What mighty Man, or mighty God 
hence do our mournful Thoughts ariſe 
. When I can read my Title clear 
When in the Lights of Faith Divine 
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When the firft Parents of our Race 
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Who bas believ'd : 2 
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Who fhall t Elec condemn 


Why did the Fung Nah their Rage 
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do we mourn departing Friends 
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V ftould we 8 72 ear to die 
Miib ehbearful Voice J 
Vith holy Fear and HE, Song 
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A eſus is Kind to our Complaints, WE 
He loves to hear our Praiſe. 


15 Eternal Father, who ſhall _ 
Into thy Secret Will? 

* ho At the Son ſhould rs that Book 
And open ery Seal? 


$5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decrees F 5 


The Son deſerves it well; 
Lo, in his Hand the Sov'reign Keys 
"Of Hetv'n, and eich, 2nd HellJ 


5 Now to the Lamb that once was Min, 
__ — *Beendleſs Bleffingspaid 5 -— -- 


 Sabation, Son 1 12 


| Thou haſt 5 Souls with Blood, 2 
Haſt ſet the Pris ners free, an 
Haſt made us Kings and Prieſts to God, W 1 

And we ſhall Feign with the. 

E The Worl ds of Natur a and of Grace 5 4 

Aͤcre put beneath thy Pow'r; 1 

Then orten theſe delaying Days, 5 12 
And bring the promis d Hour. 7 _ 1 


II. The Deity and Huroahit „cht 11 
| John 1. 1, 3, 14. G Lol. 1. 16. 
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With God he was; the Word was God, 
And muſt Divinely be ador cc. 


2 By his ewh Powr were all things made; + 
| ? " By him ſupported all things tand; | 


* le is the whole Creation 'ß Head, 
And Angelsfly at his Command. 

3 E'er Sin wis born, or Satan fell, 

He led the Haſt of M orming- Stars; 
5 8 hy Generation eee, can tell, 
Dr count the Numbers of thy Tears 75 
n. But lo, he leaves thoſe Heavenly Form 
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6G 004- Wat to Men, To Angels Joy, N 
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Let Saints im 5 their Teo "RH . 
With the Celeſtial Hoſt ve joi nn: ] 

And loud repeat their "Songs. i TER. 
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. 1. Spiritual Songs. 5 
Good: Will to Men, to Angels IN 

At our Redet mer's Birth. } - 1 
w. Referr 4 ta the 2d Pſalm. 7 
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f ! 1 * No as from I Parti we came, 


And crept to Life at firſt, 
We to the Earth return again, 


And mingle with our Duſt. . 


N 2 The dear Delights we here ee, 


And fendly call eur o.]ꝗn, . 
Are but ſhort Faxooreborrow'd Now, : 
f ; Tis God that lifes NT nie, 
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That ſtrikes our onifortsdead. | 


Loet each rebellions Sig 
Be ſilent at his Sovereign Will, 
And every Murmur die. 


3 If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives' 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the 1551 168 
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VI. Triamph over Death, 
ver. 25, 26, 27. 


x (ReatGod, Iown thy Sentence jaſty, = | 
G And Nature muſt decay, J | * F 

I ry my Body to the Duft 

o dwell with Fellow clay. 


2 Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Giant, 
* trample on the Tombs: 
My Jeſus, my Redeemer lives, 
My God, my Saviour comes. 4 
z The might Conqu'tor ſhall rope f 
Baan Noyal Seat, 5 | 
And Death the laſt of all his ros = 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. — £7 


4 Tho- reed) * — deyeur my 58, 2 
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And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, ' : - X 
When God ſhal dull es my B Bonragaing 7 
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3. Then ſhall I ſee thy loyely Face " 


With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 
And feaſt upon thy unknown Grace 1 
Wah Pleaſure and Surprixe. — 


VII. The. Invitation of the Goſpel, \ 
or ſpiritual Food and MY +1 2 1 
Iſa. 55. 1, 2, &c. | 
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1 LI ev'ry mortal Ear attend, 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice, 
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The Rich Proy 


And pine away and die, 


With Springs that.never dry. 


3 3 Rivers of Love and Mercy here 


: In a rich Ocean] joyn; 
Salvation in abundance flows 


Ln 


ms, 


leere you may quenchyour raging Thirſt 
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Like Floods of Milk and Wine: 45; 


be Ye periſhing and naked Poor, 


Who work winmighty Rein: fl 
Io weave a Garment of your own. 


That will not hide your Sin. 


7 Come naked, and adorn your Souls 


In Robesprepar'd by God 


9 by the 2 h. his Son 


nd dy d in his own Blood.) 


, Dear God, the Treaſures of thy 
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* Ll Spiritual Singe, N ” 
The Trumpet of the Goſpel foungs 
With an inviting. Voice. 045 | 

2 Ho all e hun ry ſtarying Souls, 

1 That . 9 the Wind, 

And vainly ſtrive With Earthly Toy F 

p # to fill an empty Mind. . 
Eternal Wiſdom has prepir'd 

A Souk — . Sy K Or 
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„The happy Cafe Go Go „mee 
Stand open Night and Pay, 


Lord, we are come to ſeek Sy pplies, 5 
And erneut ages. 144 
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VIII. The ' Safety '; an Photection' «© 1 
tze Church, Ila. 46 I 273556. 5 


Sees: 19 241 14 


4 How hoacu iv is the 1 


Where we adoring aner, en: WR 4. 1 
Zion the Glory of the Earth, f 
And Beauty of the Land. 
2 » Bulwarks of might 8 aefepd. = 
The City where t N 271 2 


T he Walls of wrong Se malle [ 


; Lift up the everlaſting Gates, 
The Doors wide open fling” 5 

Enter ye Nations thatobey-- - N 
The Statutes of ous Ring. 

4 Here ſhalt youraſte unmingled , 5 
| And dive in perfect Peace, 1 

Jou that have known Fehoval!'s Name, E 

And ventur'd on his Grace, FE b 
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1 Truſt in the Lord; For- ever truſt, | 
Anck baniſh all your Fears; 5 

4 Strength in the Id Jehovah amet, 

F- Eternalashis Years. _ 

„ What tho the Rebels dwell on high, 


His Arm ſhall ang op; low;. 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 


heir lofry Heads ſhall bow. - On 


B. Spiritual Somos, 3 
7 On Babylon ur Feet ſhall tread 1 . 
In that rejoycing Hour, 
The Ruins of her Walls fhall ſyread 
APavement for the Poor. 


I The Promiſes of the Covenant of 
© | Grace, Ifa. 55. 8 5 ech. 13. 1. 
Mica. 7 7519. Ezek. 3 5.255 Kc. 


1 IN vain we laviſ out our Los; Dr 5 
To gather empty Wind, 
The choĩceſt Bleſſings Earth can Field - 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 


2. Come, and the Lord ſhall Feed our Souls 
With more ſubſtantial Meat, 
With ſuch as Saints'in-Glory love, 
_ With ſuch as Angels eat. 5 


z Our God will evry Want ſupply, | | 

55 And fill our Hearts with Ne“ 

ives by Cov'nant and by Oath 
be Riches of his Grace. 


4 Come, and He'lcteanſe our ſpotted Souls; 
And waſh away our Stans 
In the dear Founta in that his Son 00 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. 


[5 Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all awa yo: 
Tho black as Hel before, 
Our Sins ſhall ſink beneath 'the Sea 
And ſhall be found no more. 


6 And left Pollution ſhou d oer. ſpread 
Our inward Pow'rs again, 
B 5 | La 


100 nan B. I. 
His Spirit ſhall bedem pur Sous 
Like purifying Rain]! 

» Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing 
That Terrors cannot move, 
That fears no Threatnings of his Wrath, 
Shall be diſſolv'd by Lo ye. 
Or he can take the Flint away 
That wou'd not be rend, 
And from the Treaſures of his Grace 


Beſtow a ſoſter Mind. 2 
„ There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deepengrave his Law, _ 


And every Motion of our Souls 
1 To ſwift Obedience draw. 
40 Thus will he pour Salvation down. 
And we ſhall render Praiſe, 
We the dear People of his Love, 

And he our God of Grace. 


X. The Bleſſedneſs of Goſpel-Times : 
Or, The Revelation of Chriit to 


Jews and Gentiles, Iſa. 5. 2, 7, 8, 
9, 10. Mat. 13. 16, 17. s 


' How beauteous are their Feet 
Who ſtand on Zion's Hill, 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal! 


2, How charming is their Voice! 
How ſweet the Tidings are: 
Zion 


- 


Pr 


L FBI Spiritual Songs w | 
Aion, behold thy Sayiour-King . © 
ele Reignsand Triumphs here. 


How happy are our Ears 
That hear this joyfül Sound- 
Which Kings and Prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found! 


4 How bleſſed are pur Eyes. 
That ſee this Heav' my Light; 
Prophets and Kings defir'd it long 
But dy'd without the Sight! 

5 The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes imployz b 
rg breaks forth in Songs, 


And Deſarts learn the Joy. 
s The Lord makes bare his Arm 
Thro all the Earth abroad, 
Let ev'ry Nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
Cx 2 DG 4 21 4 b 


Xl. The Humble enlightened, and 

„ Carnal Reaſon humbled : Or, The 

5 3 Sovereigmty of Grace, Luke 10. 
JJC 


3 T Here was an Hour when Chrift rejoyc d, 
And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe; 
„Father, I thank thee, mighty God, 
Lord of the Earth and Heavens and Seas, 


'E 1 thank thy Soy'reign Pow'r and Love, 
That crowns my Doctrine with ſucceſs; 
3 in «An 


12 ms and 
“And makes the Babes in Knowled 
The Heights, and Breadths, apd Le 


3 
E 


e learn 
engths 


3 „ gRut all this 80875 lies conceald 
c From Men of d. and of Wit: Sir] 
c“ The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Ey es. 
* And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


45 Father, ethos, becauſe thy 2 
oſs A ordain'd. it ſhou 8 ſo . 
4 Tis thy Delight of tÞ abaſe the Proud, 4 


« And lay the haughty Scarner cy 


— ww 


But thofe who learn it from the don; > 
4 Nor can the Son be well fecew d, 
ic But where tlle Father makes him k mown. 


5 Then let our Souls adore our God: 
That deals his Graces as he pleaſe, 
Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
Or of his Actions, or Decrees. 


Luke 10 27. 


Eſus the Man of conftant Grief; 
7 A Mourner all his Days; 
His Spirit once rejoyc'd aloud, 

And tun d his Joy to Aeniſe, © 


2 Father, Ithanł thy wondrous Love. 
That hath reveuld thy Son © 
To Men unlearned; and to Babes. 
i made thy- Goſpel known... 


2 1 : 
B. T. 


(of Grace. 


There's none can know. the Father right 


XII. Free Grace in revealing E brift, 
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'V. I. Spiritual Songs. | 1 3 | 

3 The Myſt ries of Redeeming Gi race LOS 

Are hidden from the Wiſe, 13 

A "1b hile Pride and carnal Reas nings join 77 5 
Toft well and blind their E ft rg 


| $515 doth the Lord of Heavy” n and Earth. 
His great Decrees fulfil; - - *- 
4 And orders all his Works of Grace 5 
B his own Soverelgh V Will. "i 


et? 2 


N. The Son of God incarnate : Or, 
The Titles and the ei, o 
— Chriſt, Iſa. 9. 2, 6,7. | 


1 x THE Lands that long in Darknels lay 
5 Now have beheld a heavenly Light; 
Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade 
Are bleſt with Beams divinely bright..] 


2 The Virgin $ promis d Son is born, 

_ Behold th expected Child appear; 
, What ſhall his Names or Titles be? 
5 The Wonderful, the CO. rents 


* This Infant is the Mig ghty God 
Come to be ſuckled and | 
Th' Eternal Father, Princeof Peace, 
The Son of Puvid, "and his Lord, 13 


5 4 The Government of Earth and: Sens 
Upon his Shoulder ſhall be laid- 
His wide Dominions ſtill increaſe, 

And Honours to his Name be paid. 


* 1 Jef us the Holy'Child ſhall ſit 
4 'S 1 his Father Davis Throne, 1 
= © | "Sha 


3. 


5 * 
2 wh. * : JW. ERIN IE" 9 n * OMe? * Roch * + 
= dC eames — — — „7... eto ora terre. IDA — 4 — — 


8 


And reign to Ages yet unknown. . 
XIV. Phe Triumph of Fuih: Or. * 
Cbriſt's unc hang eabli Lot, Rom. 

8. 33, &c. . 


WII. gan the Lord's Elect condemn 


'Tis God that juſtifies their Souls, 
And Mercy like a mighty Stream 
_ Ofre all their Sins diyinely rolls. 


2 Who ſhall atjudee the Saints to Hell? 
ILIis Chrift that indge the in their _ 
And the Salvation to. falfl*. :; --..,;- 
Behdld him riſing from the Dead. 


3 He lives, he lives, and ſits above. 
For ever interceding there. — 
Who ſhall divide us from his Love, . 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair 7 7 


4 Shall perſecution, or Diſtreſs, K 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs. . 
He that hath lov d us bears us thro',_ 
And makes us more than Conqu'rors too 


5. Faith hath an over- coming Power, 
It triumphs in the dying Hour; 
Chrift is our Life, our Joy, our Hope, 
Nor can we ſink with ſuch a Prop. 


6 Not all that Men on Earth can de, 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs below, 
Shall cauſe his jc to remove, 
"I wean our Hearts from Chrift our Lowe 


+? 


* hun au, BILLY 
Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Fee, | 


- 
# 


| i 


R V. "Oar own þ Veakne(s, 4 ud Chriſt 
0. our Strength, 2 Cor, 12. 7, 9, 10. 


m. , T ET me but hear my Saviour ſay 

54 Strength ſpall be equal te thy Day, | 

£5 Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, _ 1 
an?  Leaning-on Allſufficient Grace. 

a z IGlory,inlafirmity; e ee 

Ihat Chriff's own Pow'r may reſt on me; 

When I am weak then am I ſtrong, | 

Grace is my Shield, and Chriſt my Song. ! 

J can do all things, or can bear 1 

All Suff rings if my Lord be there, | 

| 


Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, 
While His Left- hand my Head ſuſtains. 

4 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the Work alone, | 
When new Temptations ſpring and riſe 
We find how great our Weakneſs is. 

3. So Sampſon when his Hair was loſt, 


Met the Philiſtines to his Coſt, 
20" Shock his vain Limbs with fad ſurprize, 


Made feeble Fight, and loſt his Eyes. - 


XVI. Hoſanna 70 Chriſt, Mat. 21.9. 


W Cf LJOſanna to the royal Son 
: LY H Of David's antient Line, 


- = 
„ 
+ * je 
_— 
* 2 1 


16 nn, and 
His Natures ben his Perſun One, 
$1411) yſterious an Divine. Na 


2 The Root of David here we find, wa 
And Offspring is the ame, 
Eternity and Time are joyn d . 4 


3 Bleſt He that eomes to wretched Men 
With peaceful News from Heav'n , 
HFoſannd' of the higheſt Strain 

To ift the Lord begivn.. 


4 Let Mortals ne're refuſe to take 
Th Hoſanna on their Tongues, 
Leſt Rocks & Stones ſhould rife, and brea 

Their Silence into Songs. 


XVII. Victory over Death ,.x Cor 


15. 55, Oc. 
I Oo For an overcoming Faith = 
N To chear my Dying Hours, 
To triumph o'er the Monfter Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs! | 


2 Jopial with all the Strength I bave _ 
My quivering Lips ſhould fing, 
Mhere is thy boaſted Victory, Grave? 
Ad where the Monſt ers Sting &. 


3 If Sin be pardon'd I'm ſecure, 
Death hath no Sting beſide; 
The Lay gives Sm its damning, Pow 'r, 
But Chrift my Ranſom dy d. 
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* 1 al Thankgbe pe, 


M Wha makes us Conquirors while 55 die, 
| Thio' Chrift our ING, Head 


„ um. Bleſſed are. the Deed that 
7 die mt the Lora a, Rev., 14. they a” 


K COD 
7 ka 15 2 
* "7 Claims 


1 N Ear r t Voice from! Heab'n pre- 
'H For all 9 pious Dead 
Sweet: is the ſavany of their l td 
4 TT ſols rey ſleeping Bed. 


4 51 0 he 

| How Roll eir 1 8e beſts. 
Cor Self Saff'rings and from Sits ee, 
And freed from every. Snare, 18 


8 e ent wit ond of ee 


WES: e rd. Wa is, . 25 — 


XIX. The Sung e eren Is Diab 
9 made defrable, Luke 1 1. 275 To . 


x J Ord, at thy Temple we e appear 26! 
2 Ash appy Simeon Tame, 7 
And hope to meet our Saviour — 

1 4 O make our Joys the ſame! 


'F | With what Divine and vaſt Delight EE 
9 The xe good old Man was fill'd, 


brea 


- Hymns und 1 
"When fondly in his wither'd ne 
He claſp' the haly Child! 


3 NM I can eau this World, he hy” 
* Behold thy Servunt ales, 
1 ſeen thy great Salvation, Lord, 
Ardcloſt e my peaceful ful Eyes. wy | 


4 This is the Light prepar d to pine 


3 p — 
1 8 
1 Wy. 
B. 1 1 
* 89 
— - 1 
4 


pen the Gentile Lands, 8 14 
"Thine Iſrael Glory, and their Hope + 4th 
To break their aviſh Bands. © I 

[5 Jeſus, the Viſion of thy Face 


Hath overpow'ring Charms, 
Scarce ſhall feel Death's cold Embrace 
I Chriſt be in my Arma. 


4 Thenwhile ye hear myHeart- Aris esbreak, 


Hoy ſweet my Minutes roll! 
A mortal Palenefs on my Lack, 
And Herr. in my Soul.] 


XX. Spirita! 11 Apparel; is -The * 
Robe 7 Ng, Ger 1 
ments of Salvation, Iſaiah 61. 10. 


Wake my Heart, ariſe my Ton with 
Prepare a tuneful Tos”: 
In God the Life of all my Jes 
Aloud will I rejoyce. 7 


2 Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine, 

U pon a poor polluted Worm 
N makes his Graces ſhine. - 


 Spiviruat Songs. * 89 "AY 


And left the ſhadow'ofa Spot 
SGhould on my Soul be 107 

He tock the Robe the Saviour wrought, 
And caſt it all around. 


4 How far the Heavenly Robe exceeds: 
What earthly Princes wear! 
" Theſe Ornaments how bright they ſhine! 
How white the Garments are! 


FT "The 8 oe wrought my Faith and Love 
An and every Grace, * 
5 80K But foſus 1 0 his Life to work 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. . . 
ce «s Strangely, my Soul, art thou arra 4 
8 5 By the] reat Sacred Three: 9 


An ribs Harmony of Praiſe 
1 all Ts en W 98 


8 2 among > Revel. 21 EY 
he 2, 37 4. 


ar- 

a 1 O, what a Glorious Si kt a ars 
1 To our believing E 1291 ppe 

he Earth and Sea ate” 454d Way, 

And the old rolling Skies. 

2 From the third Heaven where Go reſide: 

5 | 2 That holy ha p Place, 52 a ch * 

The New Jeruſalem comes down 

Adorn'd with ſhining Grace. 


q 0 Angels ſhout for Joy, 
And the 11 25 Armies 7% 


A V l ** 9 a 1 mT . 3 —Y EY 
-20 
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82 B. I. 

— A 
Of your deſcending King. Wade 

Rey ; 
1 The God of Glory down to Hit . * . 
Removes his hleſt Abode, = Th 
Men the dear Objects of bis er 3% 1 
And he the loving God. 5 81 BY 2 

5 His own ſoft Hand Pa wipe 2 the Tears F 5 
rom every weeping Eye, ( Fears, | \ 
And Pains, and Groans, and. G riefs, and > XX 
And Death it ſelf ſhall aye. 


6 How Long, dear Saviour, oh how Long f 
Shall this bright Hour delay? | 
Fly ſwifter — Je Wheels of Time, | 3 g 
And bring the welcome Day. 1 
XXII, & XXIII. Ne 4 10 the 112 2 


XXIV. The rich Sinner Ales; . al 3 M 
8 9. 6 9. Eceleſ; 8. 8. 30 FY 


et, 12 7 Dank . 0 AY 


1 8 
1 IN vain the wealthy Mortal toyl, 7 

1 And heap their ſhining Duſt in v 

Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor, 

And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 


2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained Hearts or aking Heads, 
Nor fright nor bribe approaching Death 
From glittering Roofs and downy Beds. 


3 The lingring, the unwilting Soul 
* The di mal. ummons muſt obey, 
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LMI Spipirual Songs. Ws 1 
"3 And bid a long, a ſad farewell F 


To the pale Lump of Lifeleſs Clay. 


©, Thence theꝝ are huddled to the Grave, 27 
f Where Kings & Slaves have equalThrones, 
Ikheir Bones without Diſtinion lie 
Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones, 


| The reſt referr'd. 1 the Agth bog Left! 
4 | 3 xxv PT Hove the Lamb; Revel. 
3.6% 85 e e ee 
wa od + ALL Mortal Vanities, 'be gol; 1 77 
; Nor ten gry 3 nor tire my Ears, 
Behold amidſt ti Eternal: Throne 
A Viſion of the 1 Lamb appears. VA" x 


- 


I I | 


* 
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r Glory his Fleecy Robe adorns; 
al. 3 eg with the bloody Death es 7 
Se'b'n are his Eyes, and Sev'n his Horns, 

3. Io ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow' 3 


l Lo, he receives a ſealed BoO k X. 
From him that ſits upon the Throne: 
Jie my Lord evils to look 
nz On ark Decrees, and things "A 
4 All the aſſembling Sainte aroand 
Fall worſhipiig before the EAm 

And in new . Gepe aal 
ah aeg their Honours to his Name. 
. 5 The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 

1 | Flies ore the 1 me, - 2 59 
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Worthy art as win cr 
To read the Book, to 2 02 1 _ 


6 * Voices joyn-the Heav'nly = WY 
with 8 Pleaſure ling, Y 

Worthy the at once: within, 

To be our Techer and our Ne 


„ His Words of propheey reveal 
Eternal Counſels, Vee De gns 3 3 51 
Ii 


l 2 N 
e peaceful — 1 Lines, * 


8 1 hou haſt eee our Souls from 1 g V 
With thine invaluable Blood; BY 
And Wretches that did once rebel "=: 
Are now made Fav rites of their bd : Xx 
5 Worthy for er is the Lord i? 0 7 
That ay d for Trealoiis not Nee, 

yev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, 

d dwell upon his W Throne.” | 
1 pcs Ein DAG He bi 
Z wp kirk 75 1 x Pot x. 3:4 f 2 


1 thy evertiſtin; God, 
The Father oor Lord, 


Be his e e 
2 When from the Dead he's Al gad lasen, FI 
And call d him to the Sky, Ae” us 


| He gave our Souls a lively Hope 
That they ſhould never die. $ N. 
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9 Spiritual. Songs. 
| What tho” our inbred Sus reaulre 
O.ur Fleſſ te ſee the Buſty; | 


Vet as the Lord our Saviour tole 
 Soalthis Followers ml. | 


n, 4 There's an Inheritance divine. 
5 7 Reſerv'd againſt that Da 

Tis uncorrupted, undefil d, 
And cannot waſt away, 


N. L Saints bythe Pow r of God a are 1 


> Till the Salvation eome; 
ell ty e walk by Faith as Strangers here 
Ii Chriſt ſhall call us home. 
Pen Aﬀirance of IE or. A 
3 es repared i to 4; 2 "Tim. + 
= 6, T « 18. | 
Y ath may diſſolve my "EV now 
9 And bear my Spirit home; 
; 1 WBI do m {LIN niove le, N 
r. Nor my lyati 1 comte | i oro T 
„ 2 With heav'nly Weapon ns] tay TY 


Ihe Battles of the 5 
Finiſhd my Courſe, and kept the Faith, 
Md Walt the Kare Rear 


3 God bas Mid u benen . 
A Crown ha ichacannot'f; lr ms 
ud 


» The Righteous. ge at that great b 
# Shall place it o 0 my Head. 


Nor hath the King of Grace decreed 
This Prize fer ne * ps 


But 
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2 The G ory of hi 
*Tis ſom e V. Lit 

| "its Juſt, ch Mini ighty * © 
we? © hat To i 
119 0 hy ts ene vir þ 4 

Why thine Lo 5 15 Fahr 26h by; 
* oy 'thy Ve 
tHe Wine. 


"5p by 75 gelt! have 1 
19 And "comm d my Foes alone, 
«My Wrath has: firuck the Rebels dead 
. My FURY ſimptdfem dom. 7, 4 


am x 
But all chat love, and long to ſee 
Th Appearance o& his Son. 


3 Jeſus the L ord ſha 

From hen: ry ill 

And to his heav' ily Kingdom keep 
This feeble Soul of mine. 12 


s God is my E ela 
And Hel 
To Him be! 


guard: me ſafe, 
elign ; 


5 dg Aid, .. 5 bn Hh 
all rage 1n vain; | "ot 
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XXVII. . The Then 72 of Chrip 6 
_ 4 bt Chr 0 1 0 
1 WInt Mighty Nam, or. Mey 550 


Comes Travelliug in ſtate, ok 
Along the Iadumean Road 'S . 
Away from Bucrabis Cate 8 


bie Robes ken ho "i 


> Sn a 


OriOus 


Salvation bring. 
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. I. Spiritual Songs. 25 
„ ©'Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Rvbes 
With joyful Scarlet Stains, 

T The Triumph that my Rayment wears 
Sprung from their bleeding Veins. 
Thus ſhall the Nations be deſtroy'd 

That dare inſult my Saints, 
= @Thavean Arm t avenge their Wron 
2 1 E 'An Ear for their Complaints. 


59 
XXIX. The Second Part: Or, The 
Ruin of Antichriſt; ver. 4, 5, 6, 7. 


— 


Ia * IULiſtmy Banners, faith the Lord, 
& +." 0 © Where Antichriſt has ſtood, 
Ehe City of my Goſpel-Foes 
od © «G6hz1] be a Field of Blood, 
2 My Heart has ſtudy'd juſt Revenge, 
T And now the Day appears, 
The Day of my Redeem'd is come 
To wipe away their Tears. 
ne 3 © Quite weary is my Patience grown 
7 4 Wand bids my Fury go; G a 
e Swiftas the Lightning it ſhall move, 


- 
= 
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quires, | “ And be as fatal too. 

ſe 1 I call for Helpers, but in vain: 
Ihen has my Goſpel none? 

Well, mine own Arm has Might enough 

To cruſh my Foes alone. = 


Slaughter and my devouring Sword 
- & Shall walk the Streets around, 
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26 Hymns and B. I. 
Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke, 
« And ſtagger to the Ground. 


6 Thy Honours, O victorious King, 
I hine own right Hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ſing, 
And our Deliv'rer praiſe. 


XXX. Prayer for Deliverance an. 
wered; Ia. 26. &——20. 


1 JN thine own Ways, O God of Love, 
We wait the Viſits of thy Grace, 7 
Our Souls Deſire is to thy Name, H 
And the Remembrance of thy Face. ; 


2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lord, for thee, © 
Mongſt the black ſhades of loneſomNight, _ A 
My earneſt Crys ſalute the Skies * 
Before the Dawn reſtore the Light. 


3 Look, how Rebellivus Men deride g he 
The tender Patience of my God ; {He 
But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand, EB 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. ” 


4 Hark, the Eternal rends the Sky, = 2A 
A mighty Voice before him goes But 
A Voice of Muſick to his Friends, 8 
But threatning Thunder to his Foes. 1 The 


5 Come Children to your Father's Arms, A 
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, Till: 
Till the fierce Storms be overblown, #F WW 
And wy revenging Fury ceaſſGG. 
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9 Spiritual Songs. 27 

„ My Sword ſhall boaſt its thouſands ſlain, 

And drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 

While Heav'nly Peace around my Flock 
Stretches its ſoft and ſhady Wings, 
XXI. Referr'd to the iſt Pſalm. 


N XXXII. Strength from Heaven 3. 


n. 480. ver. 27, 28, 29, 30. 
1 Hence do our mournful Thoughts 
1 wv - . (ariſe? 


5 And where's our Courage fled? 
NAsas reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 
SgBtrock all our Comforts dead ? 


2 Have we forgot th' Almighty Name 
| Ihat form'd the Earth and Sea ? 
ight And can an all-creating Arm 
Gro wearyor decay? 


3 Treaſures of Everlaſting Might 
In our Jehovah dwell, 
Hie gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, 
And treads their Foes to Hell. 


4 Meer mortal Power ſhall fade and die; 
And youthful Vigour ceaſe, 
But we that wait upon the Lord 

Shall feel our Strength encreaſe. 


J The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles Wings, 
ms, And taſt the promis'd Bliſs, ö 
>, Lill their unweary' d Feet arrive 

„ Where perfect Pleaſure is. 
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1 NTOW ſhallmy inward Joys ariſe 
N And burſt into a dot 
Almighty Love inſpires my Heart, 
And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue, 
2 God on his thirſty Sion-Hill 
Some Mercy-Drops has thrown, 
And ſolemn Oaths have bound his Love 
To ſhower Salvation down, 


3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, 
Suſpicions and Complaints? 
Is he a God, and ſhall his Grace 
Grow weary of his Saints? 
4 Can a kind Woman. e' er forget 
The Infant of her Womb, 
And ' mongſt a thouſand tender Thought; 
Her Suckling have no room? 


5 Yet, ſaith the Lord, ſhou'd Nature chang!, 
And Mothers Monſters prove, 
Sion till dwells upon the Heart 
0 Everlaſting Love. 
Deep on the Palms of both my Hands 
I have Engrav'd her Name, 1 
My Hands fhall raiſe her ruin d Walls, U 
And build her broken Frame. 7 
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» 3 W at happy Men, or Angels, theſe, 


That all their Robes are ſpotleſs 
= HED, White ? 
 Whence did this Glorious Troop arrive 
At the pure Realms of Heau'nly Light ? 


2 From tort'ring Rack and burning Fires, 
And Seas of their own Blood they came: 

| But nobler Blood has waſht their Robes, 
e Flowing from Chriſt the dying Lamb. 


3 Now they approach th'Almighty Throne, 
With loud Haſanna's Night and Day, — 

- _  - Sweet Anthems to the Great Thres-One, 
Meaſure their bleſt Eternity. ES 


4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls, 
Hie bids their parching Thirſt be gone, 
And ſpreads the ſhadow of his Wings 
ght To skreen em from the ſcorching Sun, 


5 The Lamb that fills the middle Throne 
ang, Shall ſhed around his milder Beams, 
. There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from living Streams. 


6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs renew 
hhro' the vaſt Round of endleſs Years, 
And the ſoft Hand of Sovereign Grace 

Heals all their Wounds, and wipes their 

4 | Tears. 
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30 Hymns and 


Gloriß d; Rev. 7. 13, &c. 


3] TH Glorious Minds how bright they 
0 5 %%% 2 
Whence all their white Array? 

Flow came they to the happy Seats 

O Everlaſting Day? : 


2 From tort'ring Pains to endleſs Toys 
On fiery Wheels they rode, 


And ſtrangely waſht their Rayment white 


In Jeſus dying Blood. 


3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow before his Throne, 
Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs 
Adore the Holy One. 


4 The unvail'd Glories of his Face, 
Amongſt his Saints reſide, 
While the rich Treaſure of his Grace 

Sees all their Wants ſupply'd. 


5 Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt : 5 
The Fruit of Life's Immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 


6 The Lamb ſhall lead his Heavenly Flock 
Where living Fountains riſe, 
And Love Divine ſhall wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 
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XLII. Divine Wrath and Mercy; 


ys i 
from Nahum 1. 1, 2, 3, &c. 


Spiritual Songs. 31 


N 1 A Dore and tremble, for our God 
j 


Isa * Conſuming Fire, * Heb. 12. 29. 


His jealous Eyes his Wrath enflame, 


And raiſe his Vengeance higher, 


2 Almighty Vengeance, how it burns ! 
Hao bright his Fury glows ! . 
Vaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms 
Lie treaſur'd for his Foes. 


a | 3 Thoſe heaps of Wrath by ſow degrees 


Are forc'd into a Flame, 
But kindled, oh! how fierce they blaze ! 
And rend all Natures Frame. 


1 At his Approach the Mountains flee, 


And ſeek a watry Grave; 
The frighted Sea makes haſt away, 
And ſhrinks up every Wave. 


| 5 Through the wide Air the weighty Rocks 


Are ſwift as Hail-ſtones hurl'd : 
Who dares engage his fiery Rage 
That ſhakes the Solid World? 
6 Yet Mighty God, thy Sovereign Grace 
Seits Regent on the Throne, 


The Refuge of thy choſen Race 
When Wrath comes ruſhing down. 


” | Thy Hand ſhall on Rebellious Kings 


Dr 1 


A fiery Tempeſt pour, 
C 4. While 


While we beneath thy ſhelt'ring Wings 
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Thy Juſt Revenge adore. - 0 
XL III. Referr'd 10 the 100 Pſalm. 7 
XLIV. Keferr'd to the 133 Pſalm, 1 
XLV. The Laſt Judgment; Rev. 7 
+5 7 e 6, 75 8—. 5 
1 CEE where the Great Incarnate God 
Fills a Majeſtick Throne, 7 I 
While from the Skies his awful Voice X 
Bears the Laſt Judgment down. 2 
[ <2 lam the Firſt, and I the LAaſt. J 


* Through endleſs Years the ſame: 
, AM is my Memorial ſtill, 
« And my Eternal Name. 


e Such Favours as a God can give 
« My Royal Grace beſtows. 
Fe thirfty Souls, come taſt the Streams 
« Where Life and Pleaſure flows.] 


L The Saint that triumphs o'er his Sins 
T I'll own him for a Son, 874 
© The whole Creation ſhall reward At 
© The Conqueſts he has won. | Q 
& But bloody Hands, and Hearts unclean, 
4“ And all the lying Race, 
= *< The Faithleſs, and the Scoffing Crew, 
1 That ſpurn at offer d Grace, 
| & 6 They ſhall be taken from my Sight, 
Bound faſt in Iron Chains, 


T B. I. Spiritual Songs. 35 
4 And headlong plung'd into the Lake 
8 « Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns.] \ 


7 O may! ſtand before the Lamb, 
When Earth and Seas are fleddl!l! 
And hear the Judgepronounce my Name 
With Bleſſings on my Head! © 
8 May! with thoſe for ever dwell 
Who here were my Delight, 


While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell 
No more offend my Sight. 


- XLV1, X XLVIL Referr'd to Pal. 148. C 3. 


V. 


FXLVIT. The Chriſtian Race; Iſa. 
40. 28, „ 


1 A Wake our Souls, (away our Fears, 
Let every trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake and run the heavenly Race, 
ns And put a chearful Courage on. 


2 2 True, tis a ſtraight and thorny Road, 
185 And Mortal Spirits tire and faint, 
But they forget the mighty God | 
hat feeds the Strength of every Saint. 


3 Thee, mighty God, whole matchleſs Pow'e Þ 
n, Is ever new and ever young, | 
And firm endures while endleſs Years 

; - Theireverlaſting Circles run. 


4 From thee the a 
Oiar Sonls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 
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| FHDyuns and 
| While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 
Shall melt away, and drop, and die. 
5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode, 
On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall flye, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly Road. 


Lamb; Revel. 15. 3. 
: 1 H OW ſtrong thine Arm is, mighty 


Who would not fear thy Name? 
Jeſus, how {weet thy Graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 


= 2 He has done more than Maſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From Bonds of Hell he free d our Souls, 
And taught our Lips to ſmg, 


3 In the Red Sea by Moſes hand 
Th' Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd ; 

But his own Blood hidgs all our Sins, 
And Guilt no more is found. 


4 When thro the Deſart Jae! went, 
| With Manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his Fleſh, 
And calls it living Bread. 


= 5 Aaſes beheld the promis'd Land, 

{| Vet never reach'd the Place 
But Chriſt ſhall bring his Followers hom 
To fee his Father's Face, 6 Then 
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( God? 


XLIX. The Works of Moſes and the . 


. B. IJ. Fypiritaal Songs. 
th s Then ſhall our Love and Joy be full, 
And feel a warmer Flame, N 


And ſweeter Voices tune the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


I.. The Song of Zecharias, and the 


Meſſage of John the Baptiſt ; or, 


he Light and Salvation by Jeſus C hrift ; 


Luke 1. 68, &c. John 1. 29, 32. 


1 Now be the God of IJſrael bleſt, 
3 Who makes his Truth appear, 
is mighty Hand fulfills his Word, 
And all the Oaths he ſware. 5 
2 Nov he bedews old David's Root 
With Bleflings from the Skies; 


He makes the Branch of Promiſe grow, 
The promis'd Horn ariſe, 


[3 John was the Prophet of the Lord 
Io go before his Face, 5 
The Herald which our Saviour-God 

+ - gent to prepare his Ways. 

4 He makes the great Salvation known, 
 He-ſpeaks of pardon'd Sins; 


While Grace Divine and heavenly Love 


la its own Glory thines. 
5 © Behold the Lamb of God, he crys, 
That takes our Gnilt away: 
I faw the Spirit o'er his Head 
WW ©On his Baptizing-Day.} 
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« The n Reniens with Iſrael's Land <> 
Shall joyn in ſweet Accord: © 
And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee 

The Glory of the Lord. 


$ © Behold the Morning-Star ariſe, 
„Le that in Darkneſs fitz 
He marks the Path that leads to Peace, 
© And guides our doubtful Feet. > 


2 
13 


II. Perſevering Grace; jude 24, 25. 


x TO God the only Wile, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 
10 all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


2 Tis his Almighty Love, : 8 
His Counſel, and his Care, 

preſer ves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And every hurtful Snare. 


3 He will preſent our Souls 1 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his Face, R 
With Joys divinely great. 1 


4 Then all the choſen Seed 
ö * Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wu known. 
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1. * 8 | Spiritual Songs. 

5 To our Redeemer-God 

| ? Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 

als 9 Mere Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs. 
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1 = Baptiſm ; Mat. 28. 19. Ads 
= 2. 38. | 
5 1 To the e of o our Lord: 
1 Go teach the Nations, and Baptize, 
3 4 The Nations have receiv? d the Word 

15 4 Since he aſcended to the Skies. 


5 2 He fits upon th' eternal Hills _ 1 

1 JN With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, 1 

2 And ſends his Covenant with the Seals, 
To bleſs the diſtant Britiſb Lands: 


e and be Baptix d, he ſaith, — 
For the Remiſſion of your Sins,; ö 
And thus our Senſe aſſiſts our Faith, 4 
And ſhows us what his Goſpel means. 4 


5 4 Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood, — 
As Water makes the Body clean; . 4 
And the good Spirit from our God — 
"I | Deſcends like purifying Rain, 


5 Thus we ingage our ſelves to Thee, 

And ſeal our Covenant with the Lord: 
O may the great Eternal Three 

'I Heaven our ſolemn Vows record ! 


= ths - 
Rn 


IIn. The 


b , PF, ' _— 
—X * 
W : : 1 11 
Fs 1 
/ | g == 
. 14 * —_ 
N 1 
1 
— 5 wa 


as 


LIII. The Holy Scripture ; Heb. . 


19, %. | 


"x GOD who in various Methods told 
: His Mind and Will to Saints of Old. 
1 Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 


To teach us in theſe latter Days. 

2 Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that ſure Record: 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 

1 Is by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n. 

3 God's kindeſt 9 are here expreſt, 

= Able to make us Wile and Bleſt; 

The Doctrines aredivinely true, 

Fit for Reproof, and Comfort too. 


4 Ye Britiſh Iſles who read his Love 
In long Epiſtles from above ; 
(He hathnot ſent his Sacred Word 

o every Land) Praiſe ye the Lord. 


= LIV. Electing Grace: or, Saints be- 


1k, we blels thy Father's Name; 

= IJ Thy God and ours are both the ſame : 

= What Heav'nly Bleilings from his Throne 
Flow down to Sinners thro? his Son? 
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1 RMI Spiritual Songs. 39 
Cril de my firſt Eleft, he fad. 
9 — our Souls in Chriſt our Head, 


. 


In the Affections of his Heart, 
Nor ſhall our Souls be thence remoy'd 
Till he forgets his Firſt-beloy'd., 


With Chriſt our Lord we ſhare our part 


- } LV. Hezekiah's Song: or, Sickneſs | 
and Recovery; Iſa. 38. 9, &c. 


1 Hen we are raisd from deep Diſtreſs, 
Our God deſeryes a Song; 
We take the pattern of our Praiſe 
Prom Hezekiah's Tongue. 
2 The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Alre open'd wide in vain 
Ikffhe that holds the Keys of Death 
Commands them faſt again. 
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Our Minds with ſlaviſh Fears; 
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40 mus and B. I 
Our Days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
The renmant of our Tears. 9 
4 We chatter with a Swallows Voice. 
Or like a Dove we mourn, N 
With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 
Afflicted and forlorn, 
5 Jehovah ſpeaks the healing Word, 
And no Diſeaſe withſtands : 
. Fevers and Plagues obey the Lord, 
And fly at his Commands. —_— 
6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould break, ³ 
He can our Frame reſtores =_ 


He caſts our Sins behind his Back, 
And they are found no more. 


LVI. The Song of Moſes and i . 
Lamb : Or, Babylon 7 alling 5 Rey, S 2 
15. 3o & 16. 19. & 17. 6. | BS} 


x E ſing the Glories of thy Loye, * 
; W We ſound thy dreadful Name 
The Chriſtian Church unites the Songs, 
Of Moſes and the Lamb. D 
2 Great God, how wond'rous are thy Worb 
Of Vengeance and of Grace? A, 
Thou King of Saints, Almighty Lord, "Bf 
How "of and true thy Ways ? 3 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name, 
Or worſhip at thy Throne? 
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3. .I. Spiritual Songs. 41 


I Thy Judgments ſpeak thine Holineſs 
* Thro' al the Nations known. 
* Great Babylon that rules the Earth, 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 

: if Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 

. Z The Fury of our God. 

2 3 The Cup of Wrath is ready mixt, 

And he muſt drink the Dregs; 


4 | Stron is the Lord her Sovereign Judge, 
And ſhall fulfil the Plagues. : 


| | VII. Ogiginal Siu: or, the firſt and 
= ſecond Adam; Rom. 5.125 &c. 
15 1 Pſal. 51. 5. Job 14. 4. 


* Rackward with humble Shame we look 

= On our Original, 

How is our Nature daſh'd and broke 
In our firſt Father's Fall ! 


8 2 Io all that's Good averſe and blind, 
>. = Butprone to all that's Ill; 
5. What dreadful Darkneſs valls our Mind! 
Nov obſtinate our Will! 


ork ® Tb Conceiv'd in Sin, (O wretched ſtate ! 90 
9 5 Before we draw our Breath, 
1 Ihe firſt young Pulſe begins to beat 
: Iniquity and Death. 


5 A How ſtrong in our degenerate Blood 

4 Ihe old Corruption reigns, 

And mingling with the crooked Flood, 
11 e thro! all our Veins] _ 
1 8 5 Wild 


- n 


6 What mortal Pow'r from things unclean 


$ The Second Adam ſhall reſtore 


Michael's War with the Dragon; 


Hymns and 
[5 Wild and unwholſom as the Root 
Will all the Branches be; 
How can we hope for living Fruit 
From ſuch a deadly Tree? 


Can pure Productions bring? 
Who can command a vital ſtream 
From an infected Spring ?] 


7 Yet mighty God, thy wondrous Love 
Can make our Nature clean, 
While Chriſt and Grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Death and Sin. 
The Ruins of the Firſt, 
Huoſanna to that Sov'reign Pow'r 
That New-creates out Duſt, 


LVII. The Devil Vanquiſh d: or, 1 3 


Rev. 12. 7. | T 
2 LET mortal Tonguesattempt to fing WM 
++ The Wars cf Heavn, when Michael 1 
Chief General of th' Eternal King, 1 
And fought the Battles of our God. - 1 
2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt . 
The Armies of the Lord prevail: ” KF 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt, == 


Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fail. 
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. Spiritual Songs. 43 
Don to the Earth was Satan thrown, 
Doyn to the Earth his Legions fell, 
hen was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell. 


Novy is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, 
Chriſt has aſſum'd his reigning Pow'r; 
Becehold the great Accuſer caſt 
Daoyyn from the Skies, to riſe no more. 


3 was by thy Blood, Immortal Lamb, 
Tine Armys trod the Tempter down; 
T was by thy Word and pow'rful Name 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown, 


KRejoyce ye Heav'ns; let every Star 

Shine with new Glories round the Skie; 
SBiaints, while ye ling the heavinly War, 
Räaiſe your Deliverer's Name on high. 


„ IX. Babylon fallen; Rev. 18. 
i % 237+: i 


N IN Gabriel's Hand a Mighty Stone 
_* = Lyes, a fair Type of Babylon : 

a) Prophets rejoyce, and all ye Saints, 

od God ſhall avenge your long Complaints, 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
HA Heſunkthe Milſtone in the Flood: 
Tus terribly ſhall Babel fall, 
Tubus, and no more be found at all. 
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44 Hynns and B. I. Y 
LX. The Virgin Mary's Song: or, the 
ea Meſſiah Born; Luke 1. 


| promiſe 
46, &c. 


1 OUR Souls ſhall magnify the Lord, 
In God the Saviour we rejoyce : 
. While we repeat the Virgin's Song, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice. 12 
[2 The Higheſt ſaw her low Eſtate, 1 05 
And mighty Things his Hand hath done 
= His over-ſhadowing Power and Grace 
=. Makes her the Mother of his Son. 


3 Let every Nation call her Bleſt, 
And endleſs Years prolong ker Fame; 
But God alone muſt be ador d: 
Holy and Reverend is his Name.] 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lord 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure: 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 
And tie Performance is ſecure. 
5 He ſpake to Abra m and his Seed, 
In thee ſhall all the Earth be bleſt-: 
The Memory of that ancient Word 
Lay long in his Eternal Breaſt. 
WF - But now no more ſhall Iſrael wait, 
No more the Gentiles lye forlorn: 


Lo, the deſire of Nations comes; 
Behold the promis d Seed is born. 


v7 oy” 2} 5 
, 5 
: 535 a 
* e N , 
E * 
* 4 8 5 
DN its! 2 
. „ by 
L * TO. 
wr 5 7 
- 2 5 
ö Rey 
0 Ges : 
: 9 
2 


5 
[7 
* 


7 N 
: hy — 
. 
« * * = . 4 
= 3 * ** y 8 = 1 
9 *Þ* - 


EE GTA. 
. "Nr Cas 
IT, 2 
* A 
7 * 4 
#4 
18 
» 
A 
EY 


—_ 
N 
* 
* 


1 


N K „ es 
— e eee n — — — — 
— — . . ˙ oe Eon a. - oi x Ks 

2 Le > 2” . x . 
e Sy 4 2a 1 : « * * _ * 

we he# | ES ä — ww 4 hs * — — 82 = 2 

— I ee N 3 * — EET — — — 
re — . 5 


5 


2 : ——. 
1 


1 XI. Chriſt our High-Prieſt and 
i. 7 King; and Chriſt coming to Jucg- 


72 
* N 
* 

« 

85 

* 


ment; Rev. 1. 5, 6, 7. 
pers | 2 2 

Hot The Wonders of his dying Love, 
Be humble Honours paid below, > 


4 
* 


* 
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was he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood, 
Iis he that makes us Prieſts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to God, 
3 To Jeſus our Atoning Prieſt, 

= To Jeſus our Superiour King, 
Be everlaſting Power confeſt, 

And every Tongue his Glory ſing. 


4 Behold on flying Clouds he comes, 

And every Eye ſhall ſee him move; 

o' with our Sins we pierc'd him once, 

Then he diſplays his pardoning Love. 
The Unbelieving World ſhall wail, - 
While we rejoice to ſee the Day: 
'® Come Lord; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. 
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worſbipped by all the Creation; Rel 3 
5. II, I2, 13. = 


'C 


For He was ſlain for us. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 


Honour and Power divine; 


And Bleſlings more than we can give, 


Be, Lord, for ever thine, 


4 Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 

Conſpire to lift thy Glorys high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. 


5 The whole Creation join in one, 


To bleſs the Sacred Name 


Of him that fits upon the Thr 
And to adore the Lamb, 


LXIII. Chrifs Humiliation and Ex- - © 
altation; Rev. 5. 12. W” 


Wbt equal Honours ſhall we bring 


o the, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 


one, 
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Ome let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their 

Butall their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy, they cry, 
74 exalted thus; fits i N 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
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1 Spiritual 8 ange. 47 
Wen all the Notes that Angels ſing 
Are Ra Inferiour to thy Name? 


2 Worthy is He that once was lain, 7 
he Prince of Peace that groan'd and dyd, 
1 orthy to riſe, and live, and reign 
t his Almighty Father's fide. 


4 7 ow'r and Dominion are his Due, 

gues wv ho ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar : 
Viſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 

N | Tho' he was charg'd with. Madneſs here. 

13 if All Riches are his Native Ri ht, 

Jet he ſuſtain'd amazing Lols ; 

Too him aſcribe eternal Might, 

a e left his Weakneſs on The . 

Honour Immortal muſt be paid, 

In ſtead of Scandal and of Scorn: 

While Glory ſhines around his Head, 

And a bright Crown without a Thorn. | 

7 Bleſſi ings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men: . 


Let Angels ſound his Sacred Name, 
3 e every Creature ſay, Amen. 


uv. Aupni; i Joha 3. i, lc: 
il 4. 6. 1 5 a 


! . REbold what wond'rous Grace 
x Te 1 The Father hath beſtow'd 
4 < In Sinners of a Mortal Race, 


T0 call them Sons of God! 


4 


2 'Tis 
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2 'Tisno ſurprizing thing =. 
2 ſhout unknown ; 6 | 
The Jewihh World knew not their Kin g * 
|, God'severlaſting Sun. 
3 Nor doth it yet appear 
Hoy great we mult be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 
4 A Hope ſo much divine 
May Trials well indure, 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
. s Chriſt the Lord is pure. 
5 If in my Father's Love 
:, pare; *- 5 
Send down thy Spirit like a Dove 
To reſt upon my Heart. 


& We would no longer lie 
Like Slaves beneath the Throne; 
My Faith ſhall, Abba Father, er) 
And thou the Kindred own. 


LXV. The Kingdoms of the Worli 
become the Kjngdoms of our Lora: 
or, the Day of Judgment; Rey. 
14. 5 # 
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I LET the Sev'nth Angel ſound on high, 
Let Shouts be heard thro? all the Sky, - 
_ Kings of the Earth with glad Accord © 

_ Give up your Kingdoms to the Lord, ᷑ D . 


—_—— 
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I. Sfiritnal Songs. 49 
® # Who waſt, and art, and art to come: 
Jaeſus the Lamb who once was ſlain,” 

The angry Nations fret and roar, 

That they can ſlay the Saints no more; 

To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 

Now muſt the riſing Dead appear, 

Now the dear Martyrs of the Lord 

Receive an Infinite Reward, 
Mine Intereſt in his heavenly Love: 
The Voice that tells me, Then art mine, 


J Almighty God, thy Pow'r aſſume, 
Por ever live, for ever reign, 
On oy of Vengeance flies our God 
Now the decifive Sentence hear ; 
XVI. Chrift. the Ring at his Table; 
ET him embrace my Soul, and prove 
2 8 | Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine. 
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44 Wonder and Pleaſure tunes our Voice | $ 


7 As Myrrh new bleeding from the Tre, 4 5 
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To ſpeak thy Praiſes, and our Joys: 
Our GG keeps this Love of thine 7 
Beyond the taſte of richeſt Wine. ! 


5 Tho' in our ſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as XKeday-Tents appear, 
Jet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair AS the. Courts Solomon. FAQ 4 | „ 

1 5 While at his Table fits the King 8 _ 
He loyes to ſee us ſmile and ſing: Se 
Our Graces are our beſt Perfume, 1 7 
And breathe like Spikenard round by Wh 


Suck is a dying Cbriſt to me 3 
And while he makes my Soul his Gueſt, 
My Boſom, Lord, ſhall be thy Reft. 


1 8 No Beams of Cedar or of Fir 
Can with thy Courts on Earth « compare; "HM 
And here we wait until thy Love 
Raiſe us to nobler Seats above.) 


LXVII. Sebi the Paſtu ture 0 $ 0 
Chriſt the $ epherd Solomu i 
Song 1. 7. 


Tian whom my Soul :draires above | ui 
All Earthly Joy and Earthly Loe, i | 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
. doth thy dere Paſture gron'l * 


=D. Spiritual Sons. 3 
IT Where is the ſhadow of that Rock, 
"FT That from the Sun defends thy Flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep, 


hy ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown? 
MVNy conſtant Feet would never rove, 


5 Would never ſeek another Love. 
s. The Footſteps of thy Flock I ſee; 


Thuy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be; 
A wondrous Feaſt thy Love prepares, 
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, 
Ke. en 
His deareſt Fleſh he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt Blood; 
Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved lead me Home.] 


VIII. The Banquet of Love; Sol. 


N Ehold the Roſe of Sharon here, 
E Lhe Lilly which the Yallies bear; 
_ ] ZEBehold the Tree of Life, that gives 
mol Refreſhing Fruit, and healing Leaves. 


2 Amongſt the Thorns ſo Lillies ſhine, 

_ Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine; 
boxe Fo in mine Eyes my Saviour proves 
.ove, Amidſt a thouſand meaner Loves. 
s ſhield me from the burning Feat 
EI Aa 
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Of Heay ty Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt; 
To feed my Eyes and pleaſe my Taſte. 


T4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 
Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace, 
He faw me faint, and o're my Head 
The Banner of his Love he j pred. 


With living Bread and generous Wine 


He chears this ſinking Heart of mine; 
And opening his own Heart tome, 


He hows his Thoughts, how kind theyb: 163 


6 O never let my Lord depart, | 
'Lye down and reſt upon my Heart; 
I charge my Sins not once to move, 


Nor für, nor wake, nor grieve my Love, Wl 


LXIX. C brif appearing to bis Church, 1 
and ſeeking her Company; Sol. S 


2. 8,-9, 10, 11, 12, 13. 
Ti Voice of my Beloved fou nds 


Over the Rock? and riſin > Grief © © 3 4 


-O're Hills of Guilt and Seas of Grief 


He leaps, he flys to my Relief. 


2 Now thro' the Vail of Fleſh I foe! 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 
Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs 
He ſhows the Beauties of his Face. 


5 Gently be draws my Heart along 
Both with his Beauties and his Tongue 
Riſe, faith my Lord, make haſte away, 


No. anortdl Joys are worth 1510 4 7. 


ds, 


.I Spiritual Songs. 53 
The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, ._ 
XX The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on, 
The Sacred Turtle-Dove we hear = 
Proclaim the New, the Joyful Tear. 
J Immortal Vine of Heavenly Root, 
T7 Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit. 
Io, we are come to taſte the Wine; 
Our Soulsrejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


And when we hear our Jeſus ſay, 


Kiſe up my Love, make haſte aaf 
Our Hearts would fain cutfly the Wind, 


Is 5 And leave all Earthly Loves behind. 
ILXX. Chriſt Inviting, and the Church 


= anſwering the Invitation; Sol. Song, 


[TINY 
4 ; 4d XY 
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„ | 
KO REF : 

2. 14, 16, 17. 
. 95 ' hy 70 
„ 

$7 Favs, 


1 „Hk, the Redeemer from on high _ 

„ Sweetly invites his Favourites nigh, 

From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, 
A He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out. 
2 My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock, 

IT̃ bine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke; 
= Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 


ſq 72 . 
5 2 
n 
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Ala let thy Voice delight mine Ear: 


3 "Tap Koice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 

+ ly Graces in thy Count'nance meet; 
Tho' the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, 
1104 bright and comely in mine Eyes. 
3p 4 Dear Lord, our thankful Heart receives 
he Hope thine Invitation gives: 
wt D; 1 


* b 
| 5 
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To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 
The Voice of Prayer, and of Praiſe.!) ü 
[ 5 I am my Love's, and he is mine; 
Our Hearts, our Hopes, out Paſſions joyn; 

Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, . 
Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lord. 


6 My Soul to Paſtures fair he leads, 
Amongſt the Lillies where he feeds; VE 
Amongſt the Saints(whoſeRobes are White 
Walht in his Blood) is his delight. 4 
7 Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light! fee, 
- Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn. 
$ Be like a Hart on Mountains green, © 
Leap o're the Hills of Fear and Sin 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide 1 
My Love, my Saviour from my ſide.) 


LXXI. Chriſt found in the Street, ant 8 
brought to the Church; Sol. Song 
3. I, 25 37 4, Jo N 1 


1 Often L ſeek my Lord by Night., 

FJeſus, my Love, my Soul's delight; 
With warm Deſire and reſtleſs Thought 
I ſeek him oft, but find him not. 


2 Then ILariſe and ſearch the Street, 
Till I my Lord, my Saviour meet; 
Lask the Watchmen of the Night, 
Where did pou ſee my Soul's Delight ? 
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Wi | Spir itual Cong < . 33 4 
Directed by a Heavenly Ray; 

Il leap for Joy to ſee his Face, - 
And hold him faſt in mine Embrace. 


Il bring him to my Mother's home, 
Nor does my Lord refuſe to come, 
I To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where 
With, My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. 
He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
Pierc'd for my ſake with deadly Smart; 
I give my Soul to him, and there 
Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare] 
E I charge you all, ye Earthly Toys, 
Approach not to difturb my Joys; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


ZEXXII. The Coronation of Chrif, 
4nd Eſpouſals of the Church; Sol. 


1 TD Avghters of Sen, come, behold 
= The Crown of Honour and of Gold, 


Which the glad Church with Joys unknown 
t; Plac'd on the Head of Solomon. 
ht 2 Jeſus, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the Tribute which we bring, 
Accept the well-deſerv'd Renown, 
And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 


Let every Act of Worſhip be 
Like our Eſpouſals, Lord, to Thee; 
anne 
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56 Hun and. wn”, B. 1. "M 
Like the dear Hour when / above 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 


4 The gl adneſs of that happy Day, 

; or Fears would wiſh long 70 ſlay, 
Nor let 5 Faith forſake it's hold, 
Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold. 


5 Each following Minute as it flys, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 
Till we are rais d to ſing thy Name 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 


O that the Months would roll away, 
And bring that Coronation-· Day 
The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne 
With all is Father's Glories on. 


LXXIII. The Churches Beauty in the 9 
Eyes of Cori 5 Sol. " 4. 1, 8 
% % % 95 4 7 


Z Kd! is the 5 of Chriſt our Lord, 1 
. Affection ſounds in every Word, 1 
Lo, thou art fair, my Love, he crys, 

No ot the young Doves have ſweeter E ye % 


L 2 Sweet are: thy. Lips, th Peak ng Voice 2 
Salutes mine Bar with ſecret Joys, EL 
Mo Spice ſo much delights the Smell, > 

Nor Milk nor Honey taſte ſo well. 


3 Thon art all fair, my Bride, to me, : 
I will be hold no.ſpot in thee. 8 
What mighty Wonders Love performs, C 5 13 
And puts a Comelineſs on e den a "= 


LE 


1. piritaal Songs, 

& Defil'd and loathſom as we are, 
XZ He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that Heavenly Dref, 

Hlis Graces, and his Righteouſneſs. 
3 Ay Siſter and my Spouſe, he crys, 
Bound to my Heart by various Tyes, 
"= Thy powerful Love my Heart detains © 
> V In ftrang Delight and pleaſing Chains. 
e calls me from the Leopards Den, 
From this wild World of Beaſts and Men, 


= 


I To Sion where his Glories are; 
Not Lebanon is half fo fair, 

te Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor Earthly Joys, nor Earthly Pains 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my ſtay, 
When Chriſt invites my Soul away.] 


IXI V. The Church the Garden of 
7 Chriſt ; Sol. Song 4. 12, 14, 15. 
A 


E are a Garden wall'd around, 
% Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 

A little Spot inclos'd by Grace 

Out of the World's wide Wilderness. 

2 like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we-ſtand 
Planted by God the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, 
Io make the young Plantation grow. 

15, 3 Awake, O heavenly Wind, and come, 
„ Blow on this Garden of Perfume, 
33 THe» 


53 Hymns and 
_ Spirit Divine, deſcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt Spices flow abroad 
NIN +11 Saviour- _—_ * 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
Andevery Grace be active here. > 


L/ Let my Beloved come, and taſte 
His pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt. 
T come, my Spouſe, I come, he crys, 


With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes, 
© Our Lord into his Garden comes, 


Well pleas d to {mel} our poor Perfumes, == 7 


And calls us to a Feaſt divine, i 
. Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


7 Eat of the Tree of Life, my Fri 
The Bleſſmgs 34 m A 7 


Tour Tate ſhall all my Dainties prove, 
And arink abundanse of my Love. | 


2 Jeſus, we will frequent thy Board, 
And ſing the Bounties of our Lord: 91K 
But the rich Food on which we live 


Demands more Prai ſe than Tongues can 1 oy 


LXXV. The Deſcription of Chriſt the 
Beloved ; Sol. 5. 9, 10, 11, 8 
1 Tx H E wond ring World enquires to 1 
(know x 

Why I thould love my . ſo: 
What 


- 


4" * 
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= What ure his Charms, ſay they, above 
= The Objects of 4 Mortal Love ? 


Ves, my Beloved, to my Sight, 
28 Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White: 
All Human Beauties, all Divine To 

ln my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


23 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
"ZZ The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs: 
A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars. 
His Head the fineſt Gold excels, . 
There Wiſdom in Perfection dwells ; 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns, 
9 Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of his Wound; 


Nis ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 
Ihe cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear.] 
I His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Diamonds ſet in Rings of Gold; 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the Tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for nie. 
Tho once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies 
Now on the Throne of his command 
= His Leggs like Marble Pillars ſtand. ] 
2X 2 His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove: 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll _ 
*Z Thro" thoſe dear Windows of his Soul. 
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9 His Mouth that pour'd out long Com- 
Now ſmiles, and chears his fainting Saint: 
His Countenance more Graceful is 
Than Lebanon with all its Trees.] 


10 All over glorious is my Lord, 

| Muſt bebelov'd, and yet ador d. 
His Worth if all the Nations kn ww. 
Sure the whole Earth would love him too; RR 


LXXVI. Chrift dwells in Heaven, 
bat viſits on Earth; Sol. Song 6. 
1, % Jo „% - ::: 


1 Wilen Strangers ſtand and hear me tell 
What Beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
Where is he gone, they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 

2 My beſt- Beloved keeps his Throne 
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown; 


But he deſcends, and ſhows his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


Ez In Vineyards planted by his Hand, 
Where fruitful Trees in order ſtand; 


He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 
Where Lillies ſhow their ſpotleſs Heads. 


4 He has ingroſt my warmeſt Love, 
No Earthly Charms my Soul can move: 
I have a Manſion in his Heart, 6.” | 
Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make us part.) 
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1. 
„ He takes my Soul e er Ilm aware, 
And ſhows me where his Glories are 3 
No Chariot of Amminadib 

The heavenly Rapture can deſcribe. 


o may my Spirit daily riſe 
On wings of Faith above the Skies, 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove 
© To dwell for eyer with my Love. i 


3 IXXVII. The Love of C briſ to the 

= Charch, in his Language to her, and 
Proviſ ions for her; Sol. Song 7. 
J%%%%ôö»;—vSꝑ TOTS 


A No 0 5 in the Galleries of his Grace 

| pears the King, and thus he lays, 
Fw fal n Sa, are in m 775 ones 
Ay Love how pleaſant for delight! 


2 Kind is thy Language, Sovereign Lord, 
| There's heavenly Grace in every Word : 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine, 


3 Such wond'rous Love awakes the Lip 
? of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy = nA 
And makes our cold Affections flame. 


4 Theſe are the oys he lets us know 
: 1 Fields and Villages below, 

3 Gives us a reliſh of his ES. 
2 But ITY his nobleſt Feaſt above. 


Spiritual Song. * £ 
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s In Paradiſe within the Gates T 
An higher Entertainment waits, 
Fruits new and old laid up in ſtore, 


ILXXVII. The Strength 
Love, and the Souls 


2 W 10 is this fair One in diſtreſs, 

That travels from the Wilderneſsẽ? 

And preſs d with Sorrows and with Sins, 

On her beloved Lord ſheJeans, | - 

2 This is the Spouſe of Chriſt our God, 

7 3 175 with the Treaſure of his Blood: 
And her Requeſt and her Complaint 
ls but the Voice of every Saint] 


3 „O let my Name ingraven ſtand, 

“ Both on thy Heart and on thy Hand: 
Seal me upon thine Arm; and wear 
That pledge of Love for ever there. 


6. — 7 r than Death thy Love is known, 
Which floods of Wrath could never 
e fee Boa 
And Hell and Earth in vain combine 
«© To quench a Fire ſo much divine. 
5. © But Tam jealous of my Heart, 
© Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart z 
Then let thy Name be well impreſt 
As a fair Signet on my Breaft,' 


I. Spiritual Songs. 


Where Fears & Doubts can never come, 

e Thy Count' nance let me often ſee, 

1 And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 

72 Come my Beloved, haſte away, 

„„ 2 Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay, 

þ Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
Over the Hills where Spices grow. | 


XXIX. 4 Morning Hhmn ; Pfal. 
19. 5. 8. & 73. 24, 25 


1 (GOD of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
XZ = The chearful Sun makes haſt to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoyce + 
I Torun his Journey through the Skies. 
From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without Wearineſs or Reſt 
Round the whole Earth he flys and ſhines, 
0 like the Sun may I fulfil — 

= TH appointed Duties of the Day, 
Vith ready Mind and active Will 
= March on and keep my heavenly Way. 


[4 But! ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 


If God my Sun ſhould diſappear, 0 
And leave me in this World's wild Maze 
Io follow every wand' ring Star. 
2 Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
1 Inlightning our beclouded . 
| . 


„ Till thou haſt brought me to thy home, 
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64 Him and B. 
Thy Threat nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe.] 
Give me thy Counſels for my Guide, W. 
And then receive me to thy Blisc, 
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1 T Hos far the Lord has led me on, 
And every Evening ſhall make known # 
Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. 


2 Mach of my Time has run to waſt, 
And I perhaps am near my Home,; 
But he forgives my Follies paſt, - _ = 
He gives me Strength for Days to came, 


3 Hay my Body down to ſleep, | 
Peace is the Pillow for my Head. 
While woe e Angels keep. | iy 


Their wa Stations round my Bed. | 


I In vain the. Sons of Earth or Hell 
Tell mea thouſand frightful things, 
My God in Safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 
[ Faith in his Name forbids my Fear: 
O may thy Preſence ne er depart ! 1 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 
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B. Spititaal Songs, 65 
uus when the Night of Death ſhall (come, 
ZMy Fleſh ſhall. ref beneath the Ground, 
and wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 
ich ſweet Salvation in the Sound.]. 


* ening 3 Lam. 3. 23. Iſa. 45. 7. | 


Y God, how endleſs is thy Love? 
hy Gifts are every Evening new, 
And Morning Mercies from above 
Gently diſtil lixe early Do WW). 
Thou ſpreadſt the Curtains of the Night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours; 
Thy Sovereign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all my drowzy Powers. 

Il yield my Powers to thy Command, 


2 5 To thee I conſecrate my Days, 
227 Perpetual Bleiſings from thine Hand 


Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe, 


 ZEXXXIL. God far above Creatures, 
= or, Man vain and mortal; Job 4. 
4 1721. 6 
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2 GHall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood 
T Contend with their Creator, God? 


Shall Mortal Worms preſume to be 
More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt-than He? 


2 Bc: 
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2 Behold, he puts his Truſt in none i 
Of all the Spirits round his Throne; 
Their Natures, when com par d with H, 

Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wiſee. 
3 But how much meaner Things are.they ⁵ 
Who {pring-from Duſt, and 5 in 
Toucht by the Tinges of thy Wrath | 
We faint and vanifh like the Moth. * 
4 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, Wl 
We die by thouſands in thy Sight; ME 
Bury'd in Duſt whole Nations ſie 
Like a forgotten Vanity. 
5 Almighty Power, to Thee we bow; 
How frail are we! How Glorious Thou! | 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 
With an Eternal God compare. 
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1 No from the Duſt Affliction grous, 4 
£ Nor Troubles riſe by.chance; Fr 
Yet we are born to Cares and Woes, ' 

| JJV 5 

| * 2 As Sparks break ont from burning Coals, 

And ſtill areupwards born; 1 

So Grief is rooted in our Souls, 

And Man grows up to mourn. 


1 
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er with my God I Dn my Cauſe, 

And truſt his promis'd Grace 
e rules me by his well-known Laws 
Of Love and Righteouſnels. 


Not all the Pains that e'er I bore 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace, 
Tor Death and Hell can do no more 
= Than woe iny Father pleaſe. 5 oath 


D 13 Suben Ri 2 
Mo 1 and 5 he och in Chri ; In, | 


'Y Ehovah f pelle, let Iſrael hear; ky 
3 7 Let all the: Earth rejoyce and fear, 
While God's Eternal Son proclaims 

His Sovereign Honours and his Names. 


„I am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 
The Saviour- God, and God the Juſt; 
( There's none beſide pretends to ſhew 
e Such Juſtice and Salvation too. 


ve that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, 
L cc Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 
5 Look up to me from diſtant Lands, 
. Licht, ife and Heav'nare in my Hands. 
13 5 77 by my holy Name have ſworn, _ © 
In Ner ſhall the Word in vain return; 
To me ſnhall all things bend the Knee, 
And every Tongue Nall [wear to me.) 
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y f 0 Lies all cheir Strength, and Rightcool 1 XX. 


But fach as dare deſpiſe my Name, 
« T'IIcloath em with Eternal Shame. 


ln me the Lord, ſhall all the Seed 
« Of Yael from their Sins be freed, 
« And by their ſhining Graces prove 


ons * Their ar reſt in my pard' ing . | 


IXXXV. The Same. 
"HE Lord on hi kproclatms - 


10 
His Godhead from his Throne; 39 


Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
8 which I will be known. 


2 Te dying Souls that fit 
In Dar eſs and Diſtreſs, 
: Look from the Borders of the Pit _ 


To my recovering Grace... 


3 Sinners ſhall hear the Sound; 
Their thankful Tongues ſhall on, 
Our Righteouſneſs and Strength is found 

Jn Thee, the Lord, alone. 


In Thee ſhall /ael truſt, 

beg ſee their Guilt bergen n; 
God will proncunce the Sinners FR 

Ad take the Saints to Heav n. 
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Spiritual Songs. n 69 ” 
co * NxXVI. God Hol, Je, and Se. 


art vereign Job. . 2— 10. 


OW ſhould the Sons of Alan. 5 Race 
: Be pure before their God ? | 
Af he contend in Righteouſneſs 

We fall beneath his Rod. 

To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 
lu make no more Pretence, 
Not one of all my thouſand F ay ts 
Caan bear a juſt Defence. 


in strong! is his Arm, his Heart i is wiſe z 
What vain Preſumers dare 
1 Port their Maker's Hand to riſe, 

== Ortempt th” unequal War? 


a 4 Mountains by his Almighty Wrath 
. From their old Seats are torn 
e ſhakes the Earth from South. to * 
1 1 And all her Pillars mourn, 
Ae bids the Sun forbear to riſe, 
1 Th obedient Sun forbears ; (skies, 
3 His Hand with Sack- cloth torea 5 the ; 
9 And ſeals up all the Stars. 
1 He walks upon the ſtormy Ses, 
. Flies on the ſtormy Wind; 0 Way, 
There. none can trace his Wond- rous 
Or his dark F ootſteps ind 


* 


| AK 45 IXXXVIL God 
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15, 16. 1 


1 Te Rich the hig h and — this. 
<« | ſit upon my holy Throne, 

© My Name! yon I dwelt on hy ieh, 
“ Dwell in my own Eternity. 


2 But I deſcend to Worlds dn, 
On Earth I have a Manſion too, 
« The humble Spirit and contrite 


cc 18 an Abode of my Delight. 


3 © The humble Soul my Words 1 revive, 
c] bid the mourning Sinner live, 
« Heal all the broken Hearts I find, 
1 i cc And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind. 
Ss 4 [< When Icontend againſt their Sin 
i 21 make eu know how vile — . 


« But ſhould my Wrath for ever Hole, 1 
28 r Souls "would 7 beneath my 
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1 * 0 may thy bd Und be — 
 _ Left we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 
Huus ſball our better Thoughts approve 

4 he hi 5 19 * 10 l 
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Lora Life 
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. is be T. pets erw — 7 

The Time t' inſure the great Reward; 

8: while the Lamp holds out to burn 
he vileſt Sinner may return. 


0 2 Life is the Hour that God has gin 
1e "cape from Hell and fly to Heavn, 

Ie Day of Grace, and Mortal's r 

Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.] 


The Living know that they muſt die, 
ut all the Dead forgotten lie. 
Their Memory and their Senke is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown. - © 


ul 4 Their Hatredand their Love is loft, + 
3 Their Envy bur yd in the Duſt; 
They — no Share in all thats one 
4 B the Circuit of the Sun.) 
Then what my Thoughts deſign to do, 


My Hands, with all She urſue 
Fince no Device, vor Work © i 
Nor Faith; nor Hope beneath the G Ground. 
There are no Acts of Pardon paſt , 
In the cold Grave to which we haſte, 
But Darknefs, Death, and long De Deſpair 
F l 1 8 
. YO! iin 7 ©1541 7 | 
7 LOOK, 1 


act . mend uni ver, 43 
| Eecleſ. 11. % . "Mn 


E. Sons of Alan, v vain and youn 1 
1 e your Eyes,” In . 
| [oe 3 2h 5 Fine ongull a 
ches your Souls defire, 
to all your Fire. 


2 Purſue the Pleaſures ou deſign, ( Wir 
And chear your Hearts with Songs a 
joy the Day of Mirth; but 3 
heed is a Day of — too. 


3 God from on high beholds your Though 
3 Book records your ſecret Faults ; 
The Works of rer you have _ 
Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


0 The Vengeance toyour Follies due * 
Should ſtrike — 4 — with Terri 
How will ye and before his Face, (thro 
Or anſwwer for his injur'd Grace? 


imighty God, turn off their E 
2 1 theſe alluring Vanities; * 


Aud let the Thunder of thy Word 
4 WOK a cher — to * Je Lord. 


I" 4 33 


xc. The San, 2 5 

£4 19901 goal Det 11338 1 | 7 
15 the young Tribes 4 Adani ce, = 
mn thro' all 5 rove, 2 


Pulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love. 
ey give a loeſe to wild Deſires; 

. Bur let the Sinners know = 
he {tri Account that Ged requires 


Of all the Works they do. 
WS The Judge prepares his Throne on high, 
=_ Thefrighted Earth and Seas 
Ez Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 
now ſhall I bear that dreadful Day,, 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt? 
I 70 all mortal Joys away 5 
o be for ever bleſt. 


b Eccleſ. 12, 1, 7. Ifa.6 5. 2 0. 


OW in-the Heat of youthful Blood 
==  -Remember your Creator God, 
== Bchold, the Months come haſt'ning- on 
When you ſhall ſay, 24y Joys are gone. 
=& Behold, the aged Sinner goes 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes 

& Down to the Regions of the Dead, 
With endleſs Curſes on his Head. 


5 The Duſt returns to Duſt again, 
The Soulin Agonies of Pain 
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CI. Advice to Youth ; or, Old A 
= 4d Deuth in an unconverted States _ 
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XII. Chriſt the Wiſdom of God; 
Prov. 8. 1, 22-32, i 


x QHall Wiſdom cry aloud, ' 
And not her Speech be heard? 


The Voice of God's eternal Word, 
Deſerves it no Regard? 


2 © I was his chief Delight, 
His everlaſting Son, 
'« Before the firſt of all his Works 
_ « Creation was begun. 


C; © Before the flying Clouds, 
e. Before the ſolid Land, 
* Before the Fields, before the Floods 

& I dwelt at his Right Hand. 


4 When he adorn'd the Skies, 
ce And built them, I was there 
4 To order where the Sun ſhould riſc, 
& And marſhal every Star. 


5 © When he pour'd out the Sea, 

« And ſpread the flowing Deep, mt 

& I gave the Flood a firm Decree. MR 
In its own Bounds to keep.} 
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I. Siu Songs. 75 IT 
„g © Upon the empty Air 
-G-Þ e Earth was 


„ ballanc'd well; 
== With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where - 
4 The Sons of Men ſhould dwell, 


„e My buſy Thoughts at firſt  * 
0 On their Salvation ran, 

| F'er Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt 
„ Was faſhion'd to a Man. 1 


83 * Then come receive my Grace, 

„ < Ye Children, and be wiſe? 

Ha Apr the Man that keeps my Ways; 
The Man that ſhuns them dies. 


g CHI. Chriſt or Wiſdom obey d or 
N reſiſted; Prov. 8. 34-36. 2 


Hus faith the Wiſdom of the Lord., 
( gleſt is the man that hears my Word, 

EKeeps dayly Watch before my Gates, 
And at my Feet for Mercy waits. 
The Soul that ſeeks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal Wealth and heavenly Gain; 
Immortal Life is his Rward, 
Life, and the Favour of the Lord. 
„But the vile Wretch that flies from me 

Doth his own Soul an Injury; 

Fools that againſt my Grace rebel 
= © Seek Death, and love the Road to Hell. 
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Kc. e 7 Faith ve 4 
Works; or, The Law 2 2 


Grace 2 f Rom. 3. 1922. © 7 3 


4 Vin are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. - - 


2 Let Few and Gentile ſtop their Mouths 
Without a murm'ring Word, 
And the whole Race of Adam ſtand | 
Guilty before the Lord. 


8 In vain we ask God's righteous Law 
10 juſtify us NcW, 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the Law can do. 


Vale how glorious is thy Grace 
When in thy Name we truſt ! 
Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 


That makes the Sinner juſt, ky 
RCy. Regeneration; ] ohn 1. 13. 1 \ E 
3..2> . 7 


A N OT all the award Forms on rar 21 
Nor Rites that God has giv'n, 9 7 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birti, . 
Can raiſe a Soul to Heavn. = 
2 The Sovereign Will of God alone 3 1 d 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; „ 


%, 
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Spiritual Sos, 77 


| Born in the Image of his Son 
Tu A new peculiar Race. 


| The Spirit like ſome heavenly Win 
2. 5 4 4 '; | Blows on the Sons of Fleſh, 

4 N ew- models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh, 


| Our quickned Soulsawake, and riſe- 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On heavenly things we fix our Eyes, 
And Praiſe imploys our Breath. _ 
9 8 x CVE, Election excludes Boaſting * 
1 Cor. 1. 26—3 . 


Bur few among the carnal Wile, 
But few of noble Race 

Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace. 


2 He takes the Men of meaneft- Name 

Por Sons and Heirs of God ; 

And thus he pours abundant Shame 
On honourable Blood. 


A 3 He calls the Fool, and makes him know 
"2 © | The Myſteries 'of his Grace,. 
thi Io bring aſpiring Wiſdom low, 

* And all its Pride abaſe. 


tun, 4 Nature has all its Glories loſt | 
BE: When brought before his Throne; 
No Heſh ſhall in his Preſence boalt 


But in the Lord alone. 
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| XCVIL Chriſt our N 2 Abl. f 
oduſueſſ, QC. x Cor. 1. 30. 


1 Bury d in Shadoys of the Night 
We lye till Chriſt reſtores the Light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe ths Darkneks of the Mind. 


2 Ourguilty Souls are drown'd in Tears 
Ill his atoning Blood appears, 
Then we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
And ſing The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


3 Our very Frame is mixt with Sin, 
His Spirit makgs our Natures clean; 
Such Virtues from his Suff rings flow, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon too, 


4 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, = 
Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; = XC 

He ſets the Pris'ners free, and breaks 9 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks. 


; Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 

Þ Grace, Wiſdom, Power and Righteouſneſs, |R 
Thou art our mighty All, and wwe 

Vive our Whole ſive, O Lord, to thee. 
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f 1 How key is the Night | 
3 H That hangs upon our Eyes 
Till Chrift with bis reviving Light 
E  __ Over ourSoukbariet © ""M 
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BI. Spiritual Songs, 79 WM 
2 Our guilty Spirits dread | 5 | 
= To meet the Wrath of Heaven, 
But in his Righteouſneſs aray'd 
: We ſee our Sins forgiv'n. 
3 Unholy and impure -< _ 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; 


* 


His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace, 


4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree 
3 To hold our Souls in vain; 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
Ef And breaks the curſed Chain. 

5 Lord, weadore thy Ways 
== Tobringusnear to Gd. 
Thy Sovereign Power, thy healing Grace, 
And thine atoning Blood. = 


XCIX. Stones made Children of A- 
braham; or, Grace not conveyed 
by religious Parents 3. Mat. 3. 9. 

1 Vin. re the Hopes that Rebels place 

Upon their Birth and Blood, 

Deſcended from a pious Race, 
(Their Fathers now with God.) 

2 He from the Caves of Earth and Hel! 

Wi] Can take the hardeſt Stones, 5 

And fill the Houle of Abraham well 
With new-created Sons, wg 


E 4 * - 3 Such 3 f | 


1 


Fo ene . 

zZ Such wondrous Pow'r doth he poſſeſs | 
Who form'd our mortal Frame, 

Who cali'd the World from Emptineſs, 
The World. obey'd and came. 


16, T7, 18. 4” | 85 I 


"i N OT to condemn the Sons of Men 
_ =? Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; 
No Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
No flaming Sword, nor Thunder there. 
2 Such was the Pity of our Gd. 
He lov'd the Race of Man fo well, 
E He ſent his Son to bear our Load 
Of Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell. 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's Word, 
] Truſt in his mighty Name and live; 
A thouſand Joys his Lips afford, 

His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give, 


14 But Vengeance and Damnation lies 

On Rebels who refuſe the Grace; 
Who God's Eternal Son delpiſe 
The hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place. 


] CI. Joy in Heaven for a. repenting 
r; Luke 15, 7,10, 

Wno can deſcribe the Joys that riſe 
I Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe 
I o0o ſee a Prodigal return, | 
| Joſean Heir of Glory born ? 
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2. With. 
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2 With Toy Ne Father doth approve | 
The Fruit of his Eternal Love; 2 
The Son with J. oy looks down and ſees 
The Purchaſe of his Agonies. Rt 


; The Spirit takes Delight to view- 

*T he holy Soul he form d ane w; 
And Saints and Angels joyn to ling 
The growing e of their King. 


cn. The Beatitates; Mat. $.3=—12: 


ct Breſt are the humble Souls that ſee 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty; . 
Treaſures of Grace to them are givn, 
And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n.! 


[2 Bleſt are the Men of broken Heart, : 
Who monra for Sin with inward Smart; 
The Blood of Chriſt divinely flows 
0 healing, Balm for all their Woes]. 


[3 - bing Meek, who ſtandafar' 
u and Palſion, Noiſe, and War; 

will ecure their happy State, Mi 

7 plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. W | 


[4 e are Tee that thirſt for Grace, . 
Hangar ong for Righ hteouſneſs, 

hey That nh upp upply'd, and = 

With living Streams and living Bread! 


[5 Bleſt are the Men Wheſe Bowels move 
And melt with 8y 2 1055 and Love; 

From Chrift le they obtain 
Like Sympa ove again.) fl 
7 ge E353. * - 2 38 


AGdd of ſpotleſs Pury 
Tr Bleſt are the Men of 


Their Souls ſhould trium 


2 Tim. 1.12, 


TN not aſham'd to Own m 
Or to defend his Cauke? 
Maintain the Honour of his: 


The Glory of his Croſs. _ 


His Name is all 
Nor let my Hope be loſt. 


And he can well fecure 
Till the deciſive Hour. 


5 


ful Life, Y 
Who quench the Coals of growin - 7 Z 
They Thal be call d the Heirs of Blils, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace. 


4 3 Bleſt are the Sufferers who partake | 
Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus ſake; 


h in the Lord; | 
Glory and Joy are their Reward) 


CIII. Not aſhamed 7 the ale, 


ond, 
7 5 


5 I, my God; Tknow his Name, 
Ty my Truſt, 
Nor will he put my Soul to ſhame, 


4 Eirm as his Throne his Promiſe Randy, 
What Ive committed to his Hands | 


.I. 


[6 =D are by "oY whoh Heart i is Clean 
From the defiling Powers of Sin, 
With endleſs Pleaſure they halls WS. 


3 4 Then wilt he own my worthleſs Name 


Before his Father's Face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem '*! ue, 
— my Soul a Place, Cl. 


FLA. 
n 
"A 
Gay. 
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1 3 
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Civ. 4 State of Nature and Grace 
1 Cor. 6. 10, 11. e e 


1 ; OT the Malicious, or Profane, 
N The Wanton or the Proud, 
Nor Thieves, nor Slanderers fhall obtain 


J The Kingdom of our Gd. 
2 Surprizing Grace! and ſuch were we 
= By Nature and by Sin, 
Heirs of immortal Miſery, 
= Unhelyand unclean, _ 
; But we are waſh'd in Fe Blood, 
: We're pardon'd thro” his Name: 
And the good Spirit of our God 
: Has ſan&ify'd our Frame. 
10 for a perſevering Power 

a To keep thy juſt Commands! 
We would defile our Hearts no more, 

No more pollute our Hands, 


CV. Heaven inviſible and holy; 
x Cor. 2. 9, 10. Rey. 21, 27. 


I NOR Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard, 
| Nor Senſe, nor Reafon known 
What Joys the Father has prepar d 
For thoſe that love the'Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
KReveals a Heavn to come; 


3 
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- 4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar- 


F He keeps the Father's Book'of Life, 


Or crucify the Lord again, 
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The Beams of Glory in his Word 
Ahiure and guide us home. 


3. Pure are the Joys above the Sky, . 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lips nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliss. 


Pollution, Sin and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Follow'rs of the Lamb. 


There all their Names are found ; - 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive . 
— Taotreadthejheavialy Ground. 


7 
3 


CVI. Dead to Sin by the Croſs of 1 
Chriſt; Rom. 6. 1, 2,6. 


QHall we go on to ſin, 
” Becauſe thy Grace abounds, . 


And open all bis Wounds? _ 
2 Forbid it mighty God, _ 7” 
C 0. 
That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd- 
Should raiſe them from the Dead. 
- 3 We will be Slaves no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us free, 


Lo 


Has nail'd our Tyrants to his Croſs, . 


And bought our Liberty, 
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VII. The Fall and Recovery Mun; 
or, Chriſt and Satan at Eumity; 
en. 3. , 155 177. Gal. 4. 4. Col. 


eceiv'd by ſubtil Snares of Hel! i 
. Adam our Head, our Father fell, = 
When Satan in. the Serpent hid "= 
Propos d the Fruit that God forbid.  - 
2. Death was the Threatning : Death began 
lo take Poſſeſſion of the Man Ls 
His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound, 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Ground... 


; EY 
"44 


Let Everlaſting Hatred be 
Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee... 3 

4 The Woman's Seed fhall be ny Son, 

He ſhall deftroy what thou haſt don, 
Shall break thy Head, and only feel 
Thy Malice raging at his Heel. 


[5 He ſpake; and bid four thouſand Years: - 

Roll on; At length his Son appears; 
Angels with Joy deſcend to Earth, 
And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth. 


9 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies Ml 
But as he hung twixt Earth and skies, 
e gave their Prince a fatal Blow, 

And triumph oer the Pow'rs below.] 


5 Pet. 1. 8. J 


1 1 Nox 5e mortal E 
ave we beheld the Lord, 
Vet we rejoyce to hear his 1 
And love him in his Word. 


2 On Earth we want the light 

Of our Redeemer's Face, 

2 Lord, our inmoſt Thoughts delight 

To dwell upon thy Grace, 
| 8 — when we taſte thy Love, 
1 Our Joys divinely ro r 
 Unſpeakable like thoſe a 

And Heav'n begins below. 


cix. The Value of Chriſt, 4 his | 
Righteouſneſs ;, Phil. 3. 7, '$, "_ 


No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Of all the Duties J have done; 4 * 

Iquit the Hopes I held before, ar 

4 To truſt the Merits of thy — EB 

1 2 Now for the Love I bear his Name * Ei 

| What was my Gain I count my Loſs, 
My former Pride | call my Sham _ 
And nail my Glory to his Crofs. 

7 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem 
All things but Loſs for Jeſus ſake : 


O may my Soul be found in him, 
en * his * partake wal 


+ The 


— 


'R 'Y 
Doe beſt Obedience far Hands 
ve 4 Dares not appear before thy Throne; 
Hut Faith can anfwer thy Demands - 
Wy pleading what my Lord has done. 


4 3 _Drath and immediate Glory ; 


1 rage is a Houſer not r with mod, | 
And here my Spirit waiting ſtands 
. | Till God ſhall bid it fly. 
hort! ol this Priſon of my Clay 
We be diſſolv d and fall. 30 
G | Then, O my Soul, with Toy obey 
: Thy heay'nly Father's Call. 
& 'Tis He by his Almighty Grace 
' That forms thee fit for Heav'n, 
And as an Earneft ofthe Place 
Has his own Spirit gyn. 
We walk by Faith of Joys to ek 
Faith lives upon his Word; 
But while the Body is our Home. 
We re abſent — the Lord. I 


| 5 'Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 

But we had rather ſe; 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, 
And protents Lon with Thee 


2 


WE 1 a * 'Y ll | 


exl. 2 9 Graz; 3. n ins ; 
* 98 * F 130.524 3 


& ELOrd „ We confek our nunyrons Fan's, 
How great our Guilt has been! 


Fooliſh and vain Were all our Thooghts The 
And all our Lives were Sinn. 7 
2 But O my Soul; for ever praiſe > Look 
For ever love his Nam, 
Who turns thy Feet from dang'rous Wis W But 
Of Folly, Sin and Shame. J. = \ 
Es 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs | ; His 
Which our own Hands have done; 1 
But we are ſav d by Sovereign Grace” He 
Abounding thro his Son. 1 
1 1 is from the Mercy of our God: 4 W 

Ihat all our Hopes begin, * 
Tis by the Water and the Blood 3 

Qur Souls are waſh d from, Sin, 19 
Bee ©. thro tke Purchaſe of his Death, CY 
Who hung upon the Tre, 7 
he Spirit is ſent down to breathe - . | 

On ſuch dry Bones as we. | | 
Raid from the Dead we lire ane 3 4 

And juſtify'd by Gracde = - 
We ſhall appear in Glory too, 4 

And __ our Father's Face, 


c. 


”Y piritued Songs. 
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XII. The Brazen Serpent ; ergboking 
to Jeſus 3 3 John, ver. 14—16, © 


pt did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 
The Brazen Serpent high, 

The Wounded felt im — Eaſe, 
Fhe Camp forbore to dye. 


* Look upmard i in the dying Hour 
= And live; The Prophet crys, 


But Chrift performs a nobler Cure 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 


% High on the Croſs the Saviour hung. 
High on the Heav'ns he feigns: 
Here Sinners by tl old Serpent ſtung. 
Look, and forget their Pains. 


4 When God's own Son is lifted up 

A dying World revives; 
The Few beholds the glorious Hope, 
Ih' expiring Gentile lives. 


CXIIL.. Abraham's Bleſfi mg 08 whe : 
Gentiles ; Gen. 17. 7. Rom. 15.8. 
Mark IO, 14. 

HW large the Promiſe! How divine, 
5 To Abraham andhis Seed! | 


I be a God to Thee and Thane, - 
Supplying all their Need, 


7. |} 2 The Words of his extenſive Love 
3s From Age to Age indure z 


The: 


* . 


* * * 1 9 
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90 l Fhmns and © " B. I. | 
The Angel of the Cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the Bleſſing ſure. . 


3 Feſus the antient Faith confirms 
To our great Fathers giv'n; 
He takes young Children to his Arms, 
| And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 
4 Our God, how faithful are his Ways! 
His Love endures the ſame; 


Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
_ Blots out the Childrens Name, 


CXIV. The ſame; Rom. 11,16, 17:1 
Entiles by Nature we belong } 


I | 
G To the wild Olive- wood 

Grace took us from the Barren Tree 
And graffs ns in the Gd. 


2 With the ſame Bleſlings Grace endows 
Ihe Gentile and the Jew; ED 


| If pare and holy be the Root, 
* Such are the Branches too. 


23 Then let the Children of the Saints 
Be dedicate to God; | 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lord, 1 
And waſh them in thy Blood. „ 
7 Thus to the Parents and their Seed 
Shall thy Salvation come, 
And numerous Houſholds meet at laſt 
In one Eternal Home, 


CXV. 


17. 


"Spina Cones: = W 
5 1 1 


v. C onvidtion of Sin 
Rom. 7. 8, 9, 14, 24. 


Lon , how ſecure my Conſcience was, 
And felt no inward Dread! 


£ I was alive without the Law, 


And thought my Sins were dead. 


My Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright; 


But ſince the Precept came 
| With a convincing Pow'r and Light, 
I find how vile I am. 


« ; My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 


Till terribly I faw _ 
How perfe&, holy, juſt and pure . 


1 Was thine Eternal Law. 


4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
; wy Sins reviv'd again, 


| ] had provok'd a dreadful God, 


all my Hopes were ſlain. 


5 I'm like a helpleſs Captive fold 
Under the Pow'r of Sin z 

I cannot do the Good 1 would, 
Nor keep my Conſcience clean, 


f 6 My God, I cry with every Breath 


For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave, 
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 


And thus redeem the Slave. 


CXVI. 


5 A 


Ihen, * J n 


Cxvl. 185 to God. "RTM our Nel 
bour ; Mat. 22. 37—40- ; 


us faith the firſt, tze great Command 7 
“Let all thy inward Pow'rs-unite WE 
« To love thy Maker and thy God 5 
“With utmoſt Vigour and Delight: 


. 2; Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place Wi 
Share thine Affections and Eſteem, 
And let thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf. 

&« Meaſure and rule thy Love to him. 


3 This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This did the Prophets preach and proye, 
For want of this the Law is broke, 
And the whole Eaw's fulfill'd- by Love. 


A But Oh! how baſe our paſſions are! 
How cold our Charity and Zeal! 
Lord, fill our Souls with heavenly Fire, 
Or we ftall-ne'er perform thy Will. 


cxvn. Election Sovereign and Free; 
| Rom. 9. 21, 22, 237 20. 

| A fr Belge, the potter and the Clay, 

1 He forms his Veſſels as he pleaſe: 


Such is our God; and ſuch are We, 
The Subjects of his high Decrees.. 


. 2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
Oer all the Maſs; which Part to chuſe, 


And 
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* Spiritual Sohg's. enn 
And mould it for a nobler End, 
And which to leave for viler Uſe ? J ! 
3 May not the Sovereign Lordion high ; 
= Diſpenſ@his-Fayonrs as he WII, 
cChuſe ſome to Life while others dye, 
And yet be juſt and gracious ſtill ?* « * 
= What if co make his Terror known 
e lets his Patience long indure, 
We Suffering vile Rebels to go on 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure? 
What if he means to ſhow his Grace, 
W And his electing Love imploysss 
To mark out ſome of mortal Race, © . 
And form them fit for heavenly Joys? 7 


Shall Man reply againft the Lord, 
And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt, 

The Thunder of whoſe dreadful Word 

Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to Duſt? 
But, O my Soul, if Truths ſo bright 
| Should dazle and confound thy ſight, 
| Yet ſtill his written Will obey, 
And wait the great deciſive Day. 
Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, 
And the whole World before his Throne 
With Joy or Terror ſhall confeſs - _ 

The Glory ef his Righteouſneſs. 
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| CXVIIL Moſes and Chriſt; or, SIN 
| againſt the Law and Goſpel ; Jou Go/ 
1. 17. Heb. 3. 3, 5, 6. & 10. 2.1 


29. g 18 
1 THE Law by Moſes came, , 
N But Peace, and Truth, and Lov Are 
Were brought by Chriſt, (a nobler Name) At 
Deſcending from above. 


2 Amidſt the Houſe of God 

Ĩ)beir different Works were done; 

Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, 
But Chriſt a faithful Son. 


3 3 Then to his new Commands 

__ _  Beftrit Obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands 
Ihe Sovereign and the Head. 


4 The Man that durſt deſpiſe 
The Law that Aoſes brought; 
Behold ! how terribly he dyes 

© For his preſumptuous Fau't. 


3 But ſorer Vengeance falls 
On that rebellious Race, 
Who hate to hear when Jeſus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his Grace. 


IX. The differint Sactef of the 
4% ; x Cor. 1. 23, 24. 2 Cor. 
2. 16. x Cor. 3.6, 7. 5 


Loe N 
= 5 


Hriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme; 3 
The Myſteries that we _—_ 

re Scandal in the Fews Eſteem, 
And Folly to the Greek. 


Bot Souls enlightned from above 

With Joy receive the Word 

They ſee what Wiſdom, Power, and Love 
Shines in their dying Lord, 


The vital Savour of his Name 
KReſtores their fainting Breath; 
But Unbelief perverts the ſame 
| ToGuilt, Deſpair, and Death, 


rin God diffuſe his Graces down 

| Like Showers of heavenly Rain, 

In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 
And Paul may plant! in vain. 


CLXX. Faith of Things unſeen ; Heb. 


II. 1, 3,8, 10. 


i Faiths is the brightel Evidence 
Of Things beyond our fight, 
NIN Breaks thro' the Clouds of Fleſh and Senſe, 
mou And dwells in heavenly Light, 
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2 Ir ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 
Of Things a Thoufand Years ago, 


3 By Faith we know the Worlds were ni 


Alrabam to unknown Countrys led 


4 He ſought a City fair and high, 
CxXXI. Children devoted to Gi 
2 Abraham believ d the promis'd Grace 


Lhus the believing Jaylor gave - 


4 Thus later Saints, Eternal King, 
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Brings diſtant Proſpects home, 


Or Thouſand Tears to come. 


By God's Almighty Word; 
By Faith obey'd the Lord. 


Built by th Eternal Hands, 
That heavenly Building ſtands. 


Gen. 17. 7, 10. Acts 16. 14,1535 
(For thoſe who praiſe Infani-Bajtiſm.) WW 
1 THas faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
ZZ. . _ -- 
J. bleſs thy num'xous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed for me, © © 


And gave his Sons to God; 
Bat Water feals the Bleſling now, 
That once wasſeal'd with Blood. 


3 Thus Lydia ſanctify d her Houſe 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 


His Houfhold to the Lord. 


Thine antient Truth embrace; 


Ty 


b. | 1 
To thee their Infant: Offspring bens, 
And n claim the Grace. 21 


0 XXII. . F oh Chriſt 
in Baptijms ; Rom, 6. 3, 45 . 


That we are bury'd with the Lord, 
Baptiz d into his Death, and then 
Put off the Body of our Sin? 


> Our Souls receive Diviner Breath, 2 
Rais d from Corruption, Guilt and Death; 
So from the Grave did Chrift ariſe, 
And lives to God above the Skies. 995 


No more let Sin or Satan reign 
| Over our mortal Fleſh again; 
The various Luſts we ſerv d before _ 


Shall have Dominion no no more. 


CXXIII. The Re * nat N 
Luke 15. 13, 


Bhond the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 
Had waſted his Eſtate, 
| He begs a Share amongſt the Swine, 
To taſte'the Husks they eat. | 


1 die with Hunger here, he er ies, 
I ftarve in foreign Lands, 


My Father's Hpuſe hus large Sup lies, 
4. bounteow are his Hagas,” ; 25 
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F Do we not know that ſelemn Word, | 9 
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Fat 4 m 1 
He and with a mourn To ue = 
; Bal down before his 2 T os 


Father, Pre done thy Fuftice WG 
Mor can deſerve thy Grace, 


4 He aid, and haſtned to his Home, 
31 ſeek his Father's Love, 
The Father ſaw the Rebel come, | 

And all his Bowels move. 


5 Heran, and fell upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and Kid his Son; ; 
The Rebel's Heart with Sorrow brake 
E For Follies he had done. 
2 6 Tale off his Cloaths of Shame and Sin, 
= (Tit Father gives Command) 


Dreſs him in Garments white and clean, 
With Rings adorn his Hand, 


5 A Day of Feaſting Tordain, _ 
5 2 Ark and oy abound dz 
y Son was dead, 2. lives again, 
Mal 5 and now is found, 


cxxiv. The Firſt and Second Adam, 
Rom. 5. 12, Cc. 17 


Deer in the Duſt beſore thy Throne 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we on; 

Great God, we own th' unhappy Name 
Whence rung our Nature and ourShante; 


e Adam the Sinner: At his Fall _ 4 
Day like a Conquerox, ſci dus all; He 
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. 8 „ 8 9 | 
A thonſand'new-born Babes are dead 4 
By fatal Union to their Head. 


But whilſt our Spirits fill d with Awe. 
| Behold the Terrors of By Law, 

We fing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race. 


We (ing thine Everlaſting eo, 
Who join d our Nature to his own; 5 
Adam the Second from the Duſt 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt. 


5 By the Rebellion of One Man 
Thro'all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 5 
And by One Man's Obedience now. 
Are all his Seed made Righteous too. 


: 5 Where Sin did reign-and Death abound, 
= There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 


RNeigus thro the Lord our Righteouſneſs] 
XV. Chrift's C ompalſi Fon to the 
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m; Weak and Tempted ; Heb. 4. 1 55 A 
| 16. & 5.7. Mat. 12. 20. 167 
Wi Joy we meGitate the Grace 
5 Of our High- Prieſt above z _. 
n; His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
wy His Bowels melt with Love. 
7 


$2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within 

He knows our feeble Frame, 
He knows what fore Temptations mean, 
4 TE has felt the fame, 


F 2 3 But 
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3 But ſotleks innocent and pure 


The Great Redeemer ſtood, | | * 


5 While Satar's fiery Darts he bore, 


And did reſiſt to Blood. 


4 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 

Pour'd out his Cries and. n 
And in his Meaſure feels afreſh | 
What every Member bears, 


| | A Is He'll neyer quench the FRE Fla 


But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never r breaks, 
Nor ſcerns the meaneſt Name. 


IF - Then let.our humble Faith addreſs. 


— His Mercy and his Power, 
We ſhall obtain delivering Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


| | 4 CxxVI. Charity and. Uncharitable 


nee; Rom. 14.17, 19. 1 Cor.10.32. 


| 1 1 Not different Food or different Dreſ 


Compoſe the Kingdom of our Lord, 
But Peace band Toy and Righteouſneſs, 
Faith and Obedience to his Word. 


I 2 When weaker Chfiians we deſpiſe 


We do the Goſpel mighty wrong; 
For God the Gracious and the Wile 
Receives the Feeble with the Strong. 


= 3 Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, 


Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſue : 
Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence 


1 JE * 
; FIT £ 
= 
J. 


e e nad. enn 


5.1 


L 


ce, 


1 


4 


s. E e Goes, 10 


cx rn. Chriſt': Iavita „ 
Sinners; or, Humility and Pride ; * 
Mat. 11. 2830. 3 £5 3 


„Cove hither all ye weary Sls. 


« Ye heavy laden Sinners come, - WW 


cc PI give you Reit from all your 3 
And raiſe you to my heav 'nly Home. 


2 % They ſhall find Reſt that learn of meß 
ue” Pm of a meek and lowly Mind; 

< But Paſlion rages like the Sea, 
And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. 


4 Bleſt is the Man whoſe Shoulders take 
40 My Voke, and bear it with Delight; 
cc My Yoke is eaſy to his Neck, 
« My Grace ſhall make the Burden light, 


x Jesu, we come at thy Command, 


With Faith and Hope and humble el 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 
_ To mould and guide us at thy Will. 


CXXVIIL, The Apoſtles Commilſſ on; 
or, the Goſpel atteſted by Miracles; ; 


Ce. 


ry Opreach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord; —_ 
| G? 4 . the whole Earth my Grace . 
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Mark 16. 155 Oe Mat. 28. 18, 5 
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| Th His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke, 


44 He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word, 
© He ſhall be damn d that won't believe 


| - [2% Ell make your great Commiſtionknoyn, 


And ye ſhall prove n y Goſpel true 
By all the Works that 1 have done, 


0 heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
go caſt out Devils in my Name; 


Nor let my Prophets be afraid, 
Tho Greeks reproach,&Jews blaſpheme.) 


4 Teach all the Nat my Commands, 
em with you till tt ld ſhall end; 
< All Pow'r is truſted to my Hands, 
e can deftroy and | defend. 3 


t. ſpake, and Light ſbone roumd his Head, 


On a bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode; 
They ta the fartheſt Nations ſpread 
- The Grace of their aſcended Cod. 
CXXIX. 5 abmiſſion and Deliverance: 
or, Abraham offering his Son; 
Gen. 22. 6, Cc. . 


51 Slints, at your Father's heav'nly Word 
\. = Give up your Comforts to the Lord; 
Ie ſhall reſtore what you refign, 
Or grant you Bleſſings more divine. 

2 So Abraham with obedient Hand 


Led forth his Son'at God's Command, 
Ihe Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took, 


3 Abra- 
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= " "Yo; il 
W ; Abraham, forbear, the Angel cry'd, | 


W 4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour 

= The Lord diſplays delivering Pow'r ; 
= The Mount of Danger is the Place 
Where we ſhall ſee ſurprizing Grace. 


. 30, . = 


_F N by the Bowels of my Gd. 
= His ſharpDiſtreſs, his fore Complaints, Wl 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, —_— 
I charge my Soul to love the Saints. 


2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe, 48 
Let bitter Words no more be known 


Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 


3 The Spirit like a peaceful Dove 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 
Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life? 


4 Tender and kind be all our Thoughts, 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run: 
So God forgives our num'rous Fau'ts 
For the dear Sake of Chrift his Son. 
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© X XXI. ＋ ve Phariſee and Publicas | 
Luke 18. 10, G. 


1 PE hold how Sinners dia ks 
B The Publican and Pais! 1 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his Guilt and Shame. 


2 This Man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And crys for Grace with lifted Hands; . 
That botdly riſes near the Throne, 

And talks of Duties he has done. 
dye Lord their different Language knows, 
1 And different Anſwers He beſtows ; - 
Ihe humble Soul with Grace he crowns, W 

Wnilſt on the Proud his An ger 3585 EF 


4 Dear Father, let me never be 


Joyn'd with the boaſting Pharifee; 3 21 

— | havenq Merits of my o] n, ; 
| 4 hut plead the Sufferings of thy Son. . 
Cx! Holineſs and Grace : Tit. | I; 


2. 1 


5 
10 let our Lips and Lives „ 
The Holy Goſpel we profeſs, [4 
6 let our Works 5 Virtues ſhine, | 
To prove the Doctrine all- Divine. I 


2. Thus ſhall we beft proclaim abroad 
The Honours of our Saviour God; 1 
When the Salvation rei ns within, Bi 
- And Grace ſubdues the Power of of X 

8 I Dur 


15 5 Fleſh Stat Senſe rink te den eg 

* Paſſion mn Envy, Luſt and pride; 8 

While Juſtice, Temperance, Truth and 
Our inward Piety approve. (Love 


+ Relighnn bears our Spirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed Hope, ; 
The bright Appearance of the Lord, 
And Faith ſtands n on his Word. 


8 


CXxXtIL Love a" ud Charty; I x Cor. 


1 L* E T Phariſces © of high Eſteem 
Their Faith and Teal declare, 
All their Religion is a Dream 
If Love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers long with patient Eye, 

| Nor is provok'd in haſte, 

She lets the preſent Injury gie, 
And long forgets the paſt, 


[3 Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 
— . with her Tongue, 
and believes, and thinks no 1. 
The ſhe indure the wrong, } 


[4 She nor deſires nor ſeeks to know 
The Scandals of the Time; £ 
Nor looks with prideon thoſe below, 
Nor envies thoſe that climb. ] 


5 dhe "Toke her own advantage 1 
* * 8 Good: : 
3 


So God's own Son came down to die, 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 


Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r 
1 In all the Realms above; 
= _.There Faith and Hope are known no 
hut Saints for ever love, (more, 


C XXIV. Religion vain without 


I HD I the Tongues of Greeks and Fen, 
And nobler Speggh that Angels uſe, 
If Love be abſent, 1am found 

Like tinkling Braſs, an empty ſound. 
2 Were! 8 to preach and tell 
All that is done in Heaven and Hell, 
Or could my Faith the World remove, 
Still Lam nothing without Love. 
= 3 Should I diſtribute all my Store 
= To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame 
Io gain a Martyr's Glorious Name; 
I Love to God and Love to Men 
= , Beabſent, all my Hopes are vain; 
Nor Nose nor Gifts, nor fiery Zeal 
Ihe Work of Love can e xe fulfil. _ 
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= CXXXV. The Love of Clirift ſhed 
= abroad in the - Heart ; Eph. z. 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
By Faith and Love in every Breaſt ; 
= Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
he Joys that cannot be expreſt. | 
2 Come, fill our Hearts with inward 
= Makeour inlarged Souls poſſeſs, (Strength 
And learn the heighth, and breadth,” anc 
= Of thine unmeaſurable Grace, (length 
; Now to the God, whoſe Power can do i 
More than our Thoughts or Wiſhes know, WM 
Be everlaſting Honours done 
By all the Church, thro' Chriſt his Son. 


CXXXVI.Sincerity and Hypocriſy; or, 

Formality 11 Worſhip 3 John 4. 24. 
l 

1 COD is a Spirit Juſt and Wiſe, 

G He ſees our inmoſt Mind . 

In vain to Heaven we raiſe our Cries - 
And leave our Souls behind, 
2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne 

With Honour can appear, ' , Mt 
The painted Hypocrites are known 1 
Thro the Diſguiſe they weir. 
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z Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Ik heir bending Knees the Ground; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice 
MWöbere not the Heart is found. 


1 14 Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 


i Then ſhall 1 ſtand before thy Face, 
And find acceptance there. 


” 


F Chriſt; 2 Tim. 1. 9, 10. 
| x NTOW to the Power of God Supreme 
g ge everlaſting Honours givn, 
He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 


2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
Hie works Salvation in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praiſe, 

2 *Twas his own Purpoſe that begun 
Io reſcue HA cer to the: : 

F He gave us Grace in Chriſt his son 
|  Betorehe ſpread the Starry Sky. 


C 1 Jeſus the Lord appears at laſt, 


Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings Immortal Bleſſings down. 


| 5 Hedies, and in that dreadful Night 
Did all the PoWͤ'rs of Hell deſtroy; 
& — Riſing he brought our Heaven to light, 
| And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. _ 
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And make my Soul ſincere; (Ways, 


CxXXVII. Salvation by Grace in 


Fe calls our wand'ring Feet to Heay'n, 


And makes his Father's Counſels known; 
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* Saints is 1 Th Herd 7 
| Chriſt; John 10. 28, 29. 


Irm as the Earth thy Goſpel 9 
My Lord, my Hope, my Trot, 
If I am found in Jeſus Hands _ 


My Soul can ne'er be loſt, 
His Honour is engag d to ſave 
wy The meaneſt of ts Sheep, 
All that his heavenly Father gave 
e His Hands ſecurely keep. 


> Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall e'er remove 
His Favorites from his Breaſt, | 

In the dear Boſom of his Love 

They muſt for ever reſt. 


4 cxxxlx. Hope in the Covenant; 
= or, God's Promiſe and Truth un- _=_ 
. i; Heb. 6. 1 119. 


OW oft hats Sin and Satan ſtrore 
To rend my Soul from thee, niy God? ? 
But everlaſting is thy Love, 

And Jeſus ſeals it with his Blood. : 


2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lord EE 
Joyn to confirm the wond'rous Grace; SY 
_ Eternat Power performs the Word, 

And fills all Hel n with endleſs Praiſe. 


3 Amidſt Tem Pda ſharp and long 
9 Soul to t is dear Refuge flies: 


Hope 
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* is my aer * and W 
While Tempeſts blow and Billows riſe, 


The Goſpel bears my Spirits u 
+ A Fithful and unchan 1 God 7 
| Lays the Foundation for my Hope 
In Oaths, and n and Blood. 


Cx. 4 Living and 4 Dead Faith, 
collected From ſeveral S criptures. 


11 Miſtaken Souls! that dream of Heay'n, 

3 And make their empty Boaſt 

Of inward Joys, and Sins Droiv 'n, 
While they are Slaves to Luſt. 


2 Vain are our Fancies airy Flights, 
If Faith be cold and dead, 
None but a living Power Unites 
To Chrift the living Head. 


3 "Tis Faith that chang es all the Heart, 
Tis Faith that Neftsd Love, 
That bids all ſinful Joys depart, 
And lifts the Thoughts Above. 


4 Tis Faith that conquers Earth and Hell 
y a Cœleſtial Power, 
This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 
In the decifive Hour. 


6 Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, 
As well as traſt his Grace; 
A pard'ning Godis jealous ſtill 
ö 7 or his aun Holineſs. 


8 When 


II Spiritaal . Tit | . 
When from the Curſe he ſets us free "3M 
He makes our Natures clean, 

Nor would he ſend his Son to be 
His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with God; 
Jeſus, and his Salvation came 

By Water and by Blood. ] 


. CXLI. The Humiliation and Exal- 
tation of Chrift ; Iſa. 53. 1=5, 
LOTT 
1 WO has believ'd thy Word, 
E Or thy Salvation known? 
Reveal thine Arm, Almighty Lord, 
F Andglorifythy Son. 
| 2 The Jews eſteem d him here 
I 0oo mean for their Belief: 
Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief, _ 
3 They turn'd their Eyes away, 
And treated him with ſcorn; , - I 
But *twas their Grief upon him lay, 3 
Their Sorrows he has born, 9 


4 Tas for the ſtubborn Jews _ 
And Gentiles then unknown, 
The God of Juſtice pleas' to bruiſe 
His beſt-beloyed Sou. 
5 © But Tl prolong his Days, -, 
L And make his Kingdom ſtand, Fu 
393 | 4 6 
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| 4 My Pleaſure re (in the God of Grace) | 
3 Lf Shall proſper in his Hand. 


(s © His joyful Soul ſhall ſee 

e The Purchaſe of his Pain, | 

Mew * And by his Knowledge juſtify - 
"The guilty Sons of Men. 


* Ten thouſand Captive Slaves 

Tongs Q Releas d from Death and Sin, 

« N95 — quit their Priſons and their 9 
4 And own his Pow'r Divine. 
* * © Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 
410 Joys that Earth deny d; 
E Who ſaw the Follies Men had done, 
2» 60 And bore their Sins, and yd 


CXLIL The fan} ? Ila. 63. 6—9 11 12. 


3 4 1 L Sheep we went aſtray, 8 
| And broke the Fold of God, 
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Each wand'ring in a different wax, 


But all the downward Road. 1 
1 . 22 How dreadful was the Hour 

B . When God our Wand'rings laid, Ls; 
I ” Ad did at once his Vengeance * | has 


Upon the Shepherd's s Head! 


3 How glorious was the Grace, 

8 When Chriſt ſuſtain'd the Stroke ! 4 
His Lite and Blood the Shepherd pays 

A Ranſom for the Flock. 


4 His Honour and his Breath. 
Were taken both 8 > 


I's Join'd 


VS piritaal Song. 


ce) 2 with the Wicked in his Dat, 
And made as vile as they, © 


5 But God ſhall raiſe his Head 
Ger alf the Sons of Men, 
nd make him ſee a num” rous Seed 
To recompence his Pain, 


9 Il give him (faith the Lord) 

A Portion with the Strong; 
He ſhall poſſeſs a large Reward, 5 
And hold his Honours long. . 


XIII. Character of the C bildren 
of God, From ſeveral Scriptures. - 


180 new-born Babes deſire the Breaſt, 
To feed, and grow, and thrive; 

So Saints with Tos the Goſpel taſte, 
And by the Goſpel live. 


? [2 With inward Guſt their Heart approves 
All that the Word relates; 

They love the Men their Father loves, 
And hate the Works he hates.) | : 


[3 Not all the flatt'rin Baits on Earth 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt; 
They can't forget their heay' aly Birth, 
Nor grovel in the Duſt. 8 


4 Not all the Chains that Tyrants als 5 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice: 
Faith like a Conqueror can produce 

A tagyland een | 
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lz Grace like an uncorrupting ;Seed 
Abides and reigns within * 
Immortal Principles forbid 
The Sons of God to ſin. 1 


1 Not by the Terrors of a dave 

Dio they perform his Will, 
But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have 
His ſweet Commands fulfil.] 


7 They find Acceſs at every Hour 


Io God within the Vail; 11 
Hence they derive a quickning Power, W Thc 
And Joys that never fail. = 7 
B O happy Souls! O glorious state i Ane 
over · flowing Grace! = \ 

Sl o dwell fo near their Father' 8 Seat, . 
And ſee his lovely Face! (X! 


2 Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly Throne; 12 
Call me a Child of thine, EP 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son 
1 To form my Heart Divine. 


4 * 10 There ſhed thy choigeſt Loves abroad, 

* And make my Comforts ſtrong ; 
Then ſhall I ſay, 24y Father, God, 

3 With an unwavering Tongue, 


CXLIV. The Witneſſing and Sealing 
Spirit; Rom. 8. 14, Hes? wg a 
„ 4 : 
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Hy ſhould the Children of a King 
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Great of air dene, 2 aa, 
Some Tokens of thy ae = 


Doſt thou not _dwell.in all the Sai 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n ys, 

When wilt thou baniſh my bu 
And how my Sins forgwn? 


aſſure my Conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's Blood, 


| | And bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, 


That I am born of God. 


8 Thou art the Earneſt of fs Love, 


The Pledge of Joys to come; 
And thy 18 Wings, Celeſtial Dove, 
Win Rafe colvey me Home. 8 


CxIV. Chriſt and: Auen, taken 9 


5 bd 


| from Heb. 7. & 9.5 


7 ESUS, in thee our Eyer behold. 
A thouſand Glories more 
Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold 
The Sons of TT wore. 
(brought 


To purge themſelves from Sin; 
Thy Life was pure without a Spot, 
And all thy Nature clean. 1 


[3 Freſh Blood as conftant as the Day 


Was on their Altar ſpilt; 


But at thy one Offering, takes away 


For üer all our Guilt.] 3 
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= 1 Their Þ Priel mn we ſeveral Hal 


= 5 He ever lives to intercede 


i * b. The Whole Creation can afford 


Nature 
; Auſt 
he ce 
N Dear 
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W hat r 


For mortal was their Race; 
Thy never-changing Office ands 
Eternal as thy Days. 


5 Oncei in the Circuit of a Yer, 
With Blood but not his own, 
Aaron within the Vail appears 
Before the Golden Throne. 


=” Bat Chrift by his own pow "Cul Blood 

Aſcends above the Skies, 

And in the Preſence of our ir God 
Shows his own Sacrifice.) 


7 Jeſu, the King of Glory; reigns 
n Sion's heavenly Hill;; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been Alain; 
And wears his Priefthood ſtill. TT 


Before his Father's Face: 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's Grace. 


| CxLVI. Characters of Chriſt, bor. 


rowed from inanimate Things it 


Seripture. | - | Ani 

1 - Th 
= - : GY worſhip at Immanuel's Feet, An 
3 See in his Face what Wonders meet, WW 
Earth is too harrow to exprels ls 

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. Bi 


But ſome faint Shadows of my Lord ; 


#4 2% 7 13 


3 


Na- 


5 
H: il; 


in 


y wear Lo 


ee 1 Shes. TR rl 
W:tore to make his Beauties known . 
Muſt mingle Colours not her own. i 


he com ky d to Wine or Bread? 

rd, our Souls would thus be fed; 
That F leſh, that dying Blood of thine, * 
Bread of Life, is heavinly 3 


W: be a Tree ?. The World receives 
Walyation from his healing Leaves; 


1 That righteousBranch, that fruitful dis: 
David's Root, and Offspring too.) 


she a Roſe? Not Sharon yields 


ach Fra ney in all her Fields; 15 
r if the Lilly he aſſum e, 


he Valleys! leſs the rich Perfame.] 


Ws he a Vine? His heav'nly Root 1 5 
Supplies the Boughs with Liſe and Fruit: 2 
let a laſtin - br join © 


y Souf the Branch to Chrift the Vine 7. 


she the Head? Each Member lives, 
And owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 
The Saints below, and Saints above, | 
Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.] 


1s he a Fountain? There 1 bathe, __ 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death ; 
Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, 


And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments — 3 | 


ls he a Fire? He'll purge my Dro 
But the true Gold 1 0 „ 
Like a Refiner ſhall he r 


tad tread the Refuſe with his Fer! 
| L to 1 


lh. _ 


Trols he a Rock ? How firm he proves! 
 - The Rock of Ages never moves 
E - Yet the ſweet Streams that from him fal 


| Attend us all the Deſart thro'. ] 


i LI 1 Is he A Way? He leads to God, | 

_  ThePath is drawn in Lines of Blood; 
There would I walk with Hope and Zel 
Till Tarrive at Sons Hill} 


Lr 2 Is hea Door? Tl enter in; 
_ - Behold the Paſtures large and green, 
1 A Paradiſe Divinely fair, 
None but the Sheep have freedom ther: 
18 Lr z Is he deſign'd a Corner-Stone, 
[ For Men to build their Heay'n upon ? 
Ill make him my Foundation too, 
1 Nor fear the Plots of Hell below.] 


CigIs he a Temple? adore, 
Th' indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ; 
And ſtill to this moſt holy Place 
When e'er I pray I turn my Face.] 
II z Is he a Star? He breaks the Night, 
Diercing the Shades with dawning Light; 


I know his Glor ies from afar. 
Iknow the Bright, the Morning -Star.] 


[16 Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courſe is Joy, and Righteouſiels: 
Nations rejoyce when he appears 
To chaſe their Clouds, and dry their Tears 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher Skies, | 
Where Storms, and Dar kneſs ne 
Bhs „ er 


Where he diſplays his Pow'rs abroad. 
Nad Shines, and Reigns th' Incarnate God.] 
Lor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 

or Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears; 
is Beauties we can never trace, 
ill we behold him Face to Face. 


LVII. The Names and Titles of 


IS from the Treaſures of his Word 
there. 
Nor Art, nor Nature can ſuppll 
Pufficient Forms of Majeſt 7x. 


Bright Image of the Father's Face, 
bining with undiminiſh'd Rays; 
EI Eternal God's Eternal Son. 
The Heir, and Partner of his Throne. 
The King of Kings, the Lord moſt high 
rites his own Name upon his Thigh : 
e wears a Garment dipt in Blood, 
ind breaks the Nations with his Rod. 


here Grace can neither melt nor move 
The Lamb reſents his injur d Love, 
Awakes his Wrath without delay, 

And Judah's Lion tears the Prey. 


But when for Works of Peace he comes, 
What winning Titles he aſſumes? 
Light of the 


Nor bears thoſe Characters in vain. = 
3 6 With 


n ? 


orld, and Life of Men; 
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Christ, from ſeveral Scriptures... , 


| borrow Titles for my Lord; ,  . . 
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„ With tender Pity in his Heart 
He acts the Mediator's Part; 

A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the Names he wears. 
7 At length the Judge his Throne aſcend 

Divides the Rebels from his Friends, 4 

And Saints in full Fruition prove 

- His rich variety of Lope. 


CYLVIIT, The fame, 45 irhe 1400 E 


[Li \NFIth chearful Voice I Sing 
The Titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word: 
Nature and Art 
Can ne er ſupply 
Sufficient Forms 
Of Majeſty. 


2 In Feſus we behold 
His Father's Glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely Rays: 
Th' Eternal God's 
Eternal Son . 
Inherits and 5 
Partakes the Throne.] 
The Sovereign King of Rings, 
5 The Lord FT aids moſt high, 
Writes his own Name upon 
His Garment and his Thigh, 


WI 


3 


8. 
Hãäais Name is call'd 
The Word of God; 
He rules the Earth 

With Iron Rod. 


Were Promiſes and Grace 
= Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lamb reſents 
The Injuries of his Love; 
Awakes his Wrath 
Without delay, 
As Lions roar 
And tear the Prey. 


& But when for Works of Peace 
The great Redeemer comes, 
What gentle Characters, 
What Titles he aſſumes? 

Light of the World, 

And Life of Men; 

Nor will he bear 

Thoſe Names in vain. 


5 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Immanuel s Heart, 
When he deſcends to act 
A Meatator's Part. 
| Heisa Friend 
And Brother too; 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. 


At length the Lord the Judge 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 
Ui From Fayourites and Friends : 


G 
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Then 


42 Hymns and B. 1 


Then ſhall the Saints 
Compleatly prove 
The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love. 


CXLIX. The Offices of Chriſt fan 


ſeveral Scriptures. 


1 "JOinall-the Names of Love and Poyer 
That ever Men or Angels bore; 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 
Or ſet Inmaniel's Glory forth. 


2 But O what condeſcending ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Eyes with Joy and Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love he bears for me. 


-[3 The Angel of the Covenant ſtands 

With his Commiſſion in his Hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder Throne 
To make the great Salvation known.) 


[4 Great Prophet, let me bleſs thy Name 
By Thee the joyful Tidings came, 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv'n, 

Of Hell ſubqdu'd, and Peace with Heav'3.] 

I My bright Example, and my Guide 

: 19 walking near thy fide; ; 
Olet me never run aſtray, 

Nor follow the forbidden Way !] ] 


Lo I love-my Shepherd, he ſhall keep 
Mu Wand ring Soul amongft his Sheep! 


6 He 


# 123 
He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs. 


/ My Surety under takes my Cauſe, 
= Anſwering his Father's broken Laws; 
= Behold my Soul at freedom ſet; 
My Surety paid the dreadful Debt.) 


Js Jeſus my Great High- Prieſt has dy 

I ſeek D Sacrifice beſide 3 & 
His Bleod did once for all atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne. ] 
gs My Advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by; 
Not all that Earth or Hell can ay 
Shall turn my Father's Heart away.] 


io My Lord, my Congu'ror, and my King, 
= Thy Scepter and thy Sword [ ſing ; 
& Thineis the Victory, and I fit 


A joyful Subject at thy Feet. 


2 R 3 
FO 8 . <5 


Do 


Sts: 


IF 


rr Aſpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds, 
The Conti of — leads, 2 
March on, nor fear to win the Day, 
Tho Death and Hell obſtru& the way.] 
2 Should Death, and Hell, and Powers 
: 5 3 
Pat all their Forms of miſchief on, 

© | ſhall be ſafe; for Chriſt diſplays 
Salvation in more Sovereign Ways. 


G 2 Gs The 
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I JV all the glorious Names 
y Of Wiſdom, Love, and Power, 
Lhat ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore.: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 0 
My Saviour forth. ws 


2 But O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways 

Doth our Redeemer uſe - 

To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with joy 

And wonder fee 

What forms of Love 
He bears for me. 


[3 Array'd in Mortal Fleſh 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes, 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mertals known. ] 


IA Great Prophet of my God, | 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joyful News . 
Of our Salvation came ; 

- Thejoyful News 
Of .Sins forgiv'n, 


CL. The Same; as the 148th Plaln 


0 


12 1 5 
=, Fs 6 


Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
n. And Peace with Heay'n.] 
J Be thou my Counſellor, 
= My Pattern, and my Guide; 


And thro' this Deſart Land- 


Olet my Feet 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 
Ihe crooked Way!] 
5 


8 
E My wand'ring Soul among 


He feeds his Flock, 
He calis their Names, . 
His Boſom bears 
Ihe tender Lambs.] 
El To this dear Surety's Hand 
Will l commit my Cauſe; 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold my. Soul 
At freedom ſet! . 
My Sarety paid 
The dreadful Debt. ] 


Y 
- has 
oY * 


* 


No Sacrifice beſide. 
G 3 


Spiritual Songs. 


Still keep me near thy ſide. 


? 6 1 love my Shepherd's Voice, 
& His watchful Eyes ſhall keep 


© The thouſands of his Sheep: 


| 8 Jeſus my Great High- Prieſt 
| Offer'd his Blood and dy'd ; - 
My guilty Conſcience ſecks - 


* 
88 
4 If 


126 hm and 
His powerful Blood 
Did once atone; 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne, ] 


To My Advocate appears 
N For my Defends an high, 
The Father bows his Ear, 
And lays his Thunder by. 
Not all that Hell, 
Or din can ſay 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away.] 


10 My Dear Almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my Xing, 
Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace I ſing. 
Thine is the Power; 
Behold I fit _ 
In willing Bonds hp its 
Before thy Feet.] 


| Fix Now let my Soul ariſe, _ 
And tread the Tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
A feeble Saint 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the way.] 


12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Powers of Hell unknown, 


, © SOpiriatual Songs: 12 
at their moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief on; 
I ſhall be ſafe, | N 
For Chriſt diſplays | | 
Superiour Power, 
And Guardian Grace. 
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BOOK II. 


Compoſed on Divine Subjects. 


— 


1 — 


1. 4 Ser of Praiſe, to | God, fro 
Great-Britain. 


F Ature with al? her hate” 
3 ng 
God the Creator and the King: 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies 

(nor Seis 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 


„„ 


U þ 3. II. * | Spiritual Songs, | 129 n . 
ta Begin to make his Glories known. 
: Le Serapks that ſit near his Throne; 

Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the 
Io the Creations utmoſt Bound, (Sound 


; Alt mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force and own his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls and with our Voice 
We fing his Honours and. our Joys. 


Jo him be ſacred all we have 

= From the young Cradle to the Grave: 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, 
And every Word a Miracle.) 

y This Northern-Iſle, our Native Land, 
lies ſafe in God th Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating Chain. 


s He builds and guards the Britiſb Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own, 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 

And gives our Dangers to the Wind.) 


„ Raiſe Monumental Praiſes high - 
Tohim that thunders thro' the Skie, - 

And with an awful Nod or Frown - 

Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 


Is Pillars of laſting Braſs proclaim 

(al de Triumphs of th Eternal Name; 
(ug While trembling Nations read from far 
Ing: The Honours of the God of War.] 

Skies, s Thus let our flatning Zeal imploy - 
Seis Our loftyeſt Thoughts and loudeſt Songs: 


BS =: Britain, 


is 
3 
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3 
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2 Be- 
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Britain, pronounce with warmeſt Jo 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongue? 
10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 


Faint in the Worſhip-and the Praiſe. 


II. The Deathof a Sinner, 


M Thoughts on awful Subjects roll, 


Damnation and the Dead; 
What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul 
Upon a dying Bet. 


2 Lingring about theſe mortal Shores 
She makes a long delay, 
Till like a Flood with rapid Force 

Death ſweeps the Wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the fiery Coaſt,. 
Amongftabominable Fiends, 
Her ſelf a frightful Ghoſt. 


4 There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lye, 
And Darkneſs makes their Chains; 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry, 

Yet wait for fiercer Pains. is 


5 :Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 
For their old Guilt atones, 
Nor the Compaſlions of a God 
Shall hearken to their Groans; . 


6 Amazing 


* 


* 


5: 


« 


ade 


wh Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, 

; Nor bid my Soul remove, 

Till I had -learn'd my Saviour's Death, 
And well inſur'd his Love! 


þ In. The Death and Barial of 4 Saint. - 


pk do we mourn departing Friends? - 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms ? 
| [Tis but the Voice that Jeſus ſends 

'To call them to his Arms. 


3 Are we not tending upward too 

1 As faſt as Time can move? 

Nor would we wiſh the Hours more ſlow © 
To keep us from our Love. 


E Why ſhould we tremble to convey - 
; Their Bodies to the Tomb? 

| There the dear Fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
And left a long Perfume. 


3 b The Graves of all his Saints he bleſt, 

g And ſoftned every Bed; 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt; | 
| But with the dying Head? 


& Thence hearoſe aſcending high 
i And ſhew'd our Feet the way 5 + 
| Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall 7 
At the great Riſing Day. : 


b Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound, . 
And bid our kindred riſe, : 
wake ye Nations under Ground, 


| Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. 
18 „„ 7 


3} 
5 
4 
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IV. Salvation in the Croſs, 


1 Ere at thy Croſs, my dying God, g Sit 

* I lay my Soul beneath thy Love, K My 
Beneath the Droppings of thy Blood, WE I'm 
Jeſus, nor ſhall it ere remove, | Fain 

2 Notall that Tyrants think or fay : And 
With Rage and Ae in their Eyes, But 
Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, Por 
Should Hell with all its Legions riſe. Ane 

3 Should worlds conſpire to drive me thence; * 

. Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie; Mis We 
. Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt Defence) WI 
If 1 muſt periſh, there to dye. III 

4 But ſpeak, my Lord, and calm my Fer; We * 


Am 1 not ſafe beneath thy Shade? 
Thy Vengeance will not ſtrike me here, 
Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. 


. 5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, f 
And all my Foes ſhall loſe their aim. ; 
Hioſanna to my dying God, Es ; 0 

And my beſt Honours to his Name. : 


= TY 2 N 
V. Longing to Praiſe Chriſt better. 5 
I Þ Ord, when my Thoughts with wonder 

0 LOr V when my Thoughts with wo (0 F 


Orre the ſharp Sorrows of thy Soul, 


And fee my Maker's broken Laws 
|  KRepair'd and honour'd by thy * 5 
N $i. 5 g | : | 2 | 


In. Spiritual Songs. 133 KN 
when! behold Death, Hell and Sin, 

8 Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine, 
And view the Man that groan'd and dy d; 

© Sit Glorious by his Father's ſide ; 

My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above, 5 
m wing'd with Faith, and fir'd with 
| Fain would I reach Eternal things, (Love: 
And learn the Notes that Gabriel ſings. 


yes r But my Heart fails my Tongue complains; 
„Por want of their immortal Strains; 


And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
Muſt fall below thy Victories. 


106) 1 | 
ie; MW; Well, the Kind Minute muft appear _ 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 


N 


Theſe clogs of Clay, and mount on high 
To joyn the Songs above the Sky. 


VI. A Morning Song. 

t Nee more my Soul, the riſin Day 9 
i 0 Salutes thy waking Eyes, i 5 1 
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay 


| To him that rolls the Skies 
| 2 Night unto Night his Name repeats, 


17. The Day renews the Sound, 
Wide as the Heaven on which he fits 

ider To turn the Seaſons round. 

coll WW ; 'Tis He fu pports my Mortal Frame, 


My Tongue ſhall ſpeak his Praiſe, 
FE 1 


My Sins would rouze his Wrath tp Flaws Wi 
And yet his Wrath delays, 5 
[4 Qn a poor Worm thy Power might tre I 
5 And I could ne'er withſand:” N 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſh'd me dead, 


i 
* 


But Mercy held thine Hand. 


5 A thouſand wretehed Souls are fled 
Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou lengthneſt out my Thread, 
And yet my Moments run.] 5 
s Dear God, let all my Hours be thine 
Whilſt I enjoy the Light, 
Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 
And bring a pleaſing Night. 


: VIL An Evening Song. 


[i Read Sov'reign, let my Evening Song 
| Like holy Incenfe rife ; 
Aſſiſt the Offerings of my Tongue 
Jo reach the lofty Skies 


2. Through all the Dangers of the Day, 
Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 
And ſtill to drive my Wants away 
| | Thy Nierey ſtebd prepar d.] 
| 3 Perpetual Bleflings from above 
Encompals me around, 
But oh how few Returns of Love 
Hath my Creator found! 


4 What have I done for him that dy d 
Io ſave my wretched Soul? 


How 


WI, Spiritual Songs... 
o are my Follies multiply 
= Faſt-as my Minutes roll! © 4 Set | 
od, with this guilty. Heart oh mine 
= To thy dear Croſs I fle, 
And to thy Grace my Soul reſi ign 

W To be renew'd by the. 

95 rinkled afreſh with pard” ning Blood 
* lay me don to reſt, 
Ys: in th' Embraces of my God, 

Or on wy Seviour' $ Breaſt. 


1 | 
* 0 


= 


ms 4 Hims for aum or 


Euenig. 


5 anna, an a chearfal Sound, 
To God's upholding Hand, 
Ten thonſand Snares 3 us round, 

= And yet {ſecure we ſtand. 


That was a moſt amazing Paper 
| That rais'd us with a Word, 
And every Day and every Hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 


$ The Evening reſts our weary Head, 

1 And Angels guard the Room; 

We wake and we admire the Bed 

© That was not made our Tomb. 

4 | The riſing Morning can't aſſure, 

That we ſhall end the Day, 

5 ber Death ſtands ready at the Door 71 
To ſeize our Lives away: 


ng 


5 Our 


5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 

1 D Law; ” 

We own thy Grace, Immortal King, WE 

In every Gaſp we dra Ww. 

6 God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 
Our Joy and Safety brings: 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
Beneath his ſnady Wings. 


IX. Godly | Sorrow. ariſing. from ik 1 
Sufferings of Chriſt. 1 


1 A Lafs! and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred Head 
Por ſuch a Wormas 1? 


[2 Thy Body ſlain, ſweet Feſws, thine; 
And bath'd in its own-Blood, 7 
While all expos d to Wrath divine 
The glorious Sufferer ſtood ? 
3 Was it for Crimes that IL had done 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing buy” Grace unknown! 
And Love beyond degree! 
Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his Glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd . 
For Man the Creatures Sin. 
5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face 
While his dear-Crols appears, 


Dis 


Jil 


igdlve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 


1 
* * 
1 
4 8 5 
"A 
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And meſt my Eyes to Tears. 
hut Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 
The Debt of Lovel owe; 
Here, Lord, I give my ſelf away, 
is all that Jean do. 85 


X. Parting with Carnal Joys. 


1 MY Soul forſakes her vain Delight, 
A And bids the World farewel, 
Baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 
And miſchievous as Hell. 

No longer will I ask your Love, 
Nor {cek your Friendſhip more; 
The Happinels that I approve 


Lies not within your Power. 


* 
1 


& There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth 


That ſuits my large Deſire; 


© To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth 


= My nobler Thoughts aſpire, 
+: Where Pleaſure rolls its living Flood 


0 
* 


= From Sin and Droſs refin d, 


Still ſpringing from the Throne of God, 
And fit to chear the Mind. 


5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 


The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own All-ſufficience there, 
To make our Bliſs compleat.] 


| 6 Had I the Pinions of a Dove 


I'd climb the Heav'aly Road, 
| . 3 There 
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There ſits my Saviour dreſt in Love, 
And there my ſmiling God. 


Kl. The Same. 


I 1 Send the Joys of Earth away, 
| Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 
Falle as the ſmooth deceitful Sea, 
And empty as the whiſtling Wind. 
2 Your Streams were floating me along 
| Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair, 
And whilſt J liften'd to your Song, ! 
Jour Streams had e'en convey'd me there, 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, A 
That warn'd me of that dark Abyſs, „, 
That drew me from thoſe treacherous We F 1 
And bid me ſeek ſuperiour Bliſs: (Se , © 
| PE | 1 And 

1 Now to the ſhining Realms above 14 


Iſtretch my Hands, and glance mine EV 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, F 
To bear me to the upper Skies! 
5. There from the Boſom-of my God 
Oceans of endleſs Pleaſure roll, 
. There would I fix my laſt Abode, 
And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. 


XII. Chriſt 15 the Subſtance of the 
Levitical Priefthood. —_ 


1 THE true Meſſiah now appears; 
T The Types are all withdrawn; 


832 
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TE. Fina Songs. 139 
o fly the Shadows and the Stars | 
Vo ſmoaking Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſlain; 
W Incenſe and Spice of coftly Names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 
Aron muſt lay his Robes away, 
= His Mitre and his Veſt, t,. 
When God himſelf comes down to be 
= The Off ring and the Prieſt, 
ne took our mortal Fleſh to ſhow 
= The Wonders of his Love, 
For us he paid his Life below, 
And prays for us above. 
Fuber, he cries, forgive their Sins, 
= For I my ſelf have yd, 
And then he ſhows his open'd Veins, 
And pleads his wounded Side. 


- 


XIII. The Creation, Preſervation, 
| Diſſolution and Reſtoration of this 
& Yong to the Lord that built the Skies, 
he Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame, 


| Let half the Nations ſound his Praiſe, 
And Lands nnknown repeat his Name. 

2 He form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 
Made every Drop and every Duſt, _ 
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels, 
And. puſh'd them into Motion firſt. 


the 
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3 Now from his high Imperial Throne 
Ne looks far down upon the Spheres, 

He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns our haſty Years. 


4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt 
Till all his Saints are gather d in, 
Then for the Trumpets dreadful Blaſt 
Jo ſhake it all to Duft again! 


5 Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 

Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 

There's a New Heaven and Earth for you 


XIV. The Lord's Day ; or, Delight 


in Ordinances, 


I WW Elcome ſweet Day of Reſt. 
» That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And thele rejoycing Eyes! 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his Saints to Day, 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 

3. One Day amidſt the Place, 
Where my dear God hath been, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 

l pleaſurable Sin, 

4 My willing Soul would ſtay... 
.»Þ Licks Fame wth 7: 
And fit and ſing her ſelfaway  __ 
Tse Everlalting Bis. XV. Tf 
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| v. The Enjoyment of Chriſt ; or, 
| Delight.in Worſhip. © 


FAR from my Thoughts, vain World, 

„„ (be gone, 

ſt let my Religious Hours alone: 

Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee, 

& | wait a Viſit, Lord, from thee. 

„ My Heart grows warm with Holy Fire, 

„ And kindles with a pure Deſire: 

jon Come my dear Jeſus from above, 
And feed my Soul with Heavenly Love. 

gh The Trees of Life Immortal ſtand _ 

nn flouriſhing Rows at thy Right-hand, 

And in ſweet Murmurs by their fide 

Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide, 


& Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
bring down a taſte of Fruit Divine, 

And chear my Heart with ſacred Wine. 


Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious Fare! 
Ho ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
8 Never did Angels taſte above 
KRedeeming Grace and dying Love. 
Hail great /mmaguel, All-Divine, 
Ihn thee thy Father's Glories ſhine: 


| Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known. 
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7 Lord, what a Heaven of Saving Gra 


: Shines thro the Beauties of thy K. 
And lights our Paſſions toa Flame! Mind! 
Lord, how we love thy charming Nam Te 
8 When can ſay, My God is mine, 3 
When can feel thy Glories ſhine, 4 4 
1-tread the World beneath my Feet, INc 


And all that Earth calls Good, or Great 
„ While ſuch a Scene of Sacred Joys 


Our Raptur'd Eyes and Souls imploys, Hb, 
Here we could ſit, and gaze away WE err 
A long, an everlaſting Bax. (An 

ro Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, Wyn, 
To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light; | "7 
Then hall our joyful Senſes rove Mt: 6 
Oer the dear Objett of our Love. MM 4n 
'[ 11 There ſhall we drink fall dr aughts of lis The! 
And pluck new Life from Heav'nly Tres An 
Let now and then, dear Lord, beſtow Mrhe ( 

A drop of Heaven on Worms below. An 
12 Send Comforts down from thy Right-hand Well 
While we paſs thro” this barren Land, An 
And in thy Temple let us ſee My < 


A glimpſe of Love, a glimpſe of Thee.) 


XVII. Goa) 
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bo XVII. God's Eternity. 


Ira 


: 1 le, rife my Soul, and leave the Ground, 
Fa | 


Stretch all my Thoughts abroad, 
ad rouze up every tuneful Sound 

Nam To praiſe th Eternal Gd. 
Long e'er the lofty Skies were ſpread _ 
= Jehovah fill'd his Throne z 
Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 

The Maker liv'd alone. . 


His boundleſs Vears can ne'er decreaſe, 
A But till maintain their Prime; 
Eiernity's his Dwelling- place, 

And Ever is his Time, 


While like a Tide our Minutes flow, 
The p_ and the paſt, ray 
He fills his own Immortal NOW, 
And ſees our Ages waſte. : 


f Blik The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too, 
Tres And vaſt Deſtruction come; 


) 
ret, 


975 


ght 
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iow The Creatures, look, how old they grow 


. And wait their fiery Doom! 


t-hand Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, 
de And Flame melt down the Skies, 

My God ſhall live an endleſs Day _ 
ce.) When th' old Creation dies. 


, Goa! 


XVIII. The 
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'2 * Go, faith the Lord, my Gabriel, 7 
Salute the Virgin fruitful Womb ;, 

- . | Make bafte, ye Cherubs down ben, 
* A aud "proclaim the Saviour cont. 


1 Here a bright Squadron leaves the gi 
nd thick around Elifba ftands > 
Anon a heavenly Souldier flies (hands 
li And breaks the Chains from Pen“ 


1 Thy winged Troops,” O God of Hoſts, 
1 on thy wandiring Church below; 
Here we are ſayling to thy Coaſts, 
Let Angels be our Convoy too. 


5. Are they not all thy Seryants, Lord! 
At thy Command they go and come, 
Wirk chearful late obe thy Word, 
e eee e to their Home. 
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2 Freſ as 8 a our r Bodies 
And flouriſh bright and EY a. it 
ex. tne 


- Ablaſting Wind Fweeps.o 
And eiche ts Y. 


3 Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 
And dies if one be gone; 

Strange that a Harpof thouſand Strings 
Should keep in tune ſo long 


But tis onr God ſupports. our Frame, 
The God that built us firſt, 

| Salvation to th' Almighty Name 
That fear d us from the Duſt. 


5 Phe ſpoke, and and ſtrait our Hearts and Brains > 
In all their Motions role; | 

* Blood, ſaid he, fle "round the Veins, 
And round the eins it flows. _ 


5 While we haue Breath or uſe our Tongue 
Our Maker we'll adore, 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs 
Or they, 0 breath no a 
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"IX Ba ckſlidings and Returns oy, 
the Inconſtancy of our Love. s se. 
| 1 WIH is my Heart ſo far from thee Di 
My God, my chief Delight? | 
| Why are my Thoughts no more. by Dy Ir, W 
With thee, no more by Night? ut 
Ia Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? et 
Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be ] 
As I have taſted in thy Love, * 
As have found int ee 2] . iw ; 
3 When my forgetful Soul renews - On 
The Savour of thy Grace, EI 
My Heart preſumes I cannot loſe LY 
The Reliſh all my Days, XXI 
4 But cer one fleeting Hour is paſt, 7 


Ihe flattering World employs 
Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Taſte, 
And to pollute my Joys. 


T5 Trifles of Nature or of Art 
With fair deceitful Charms - 
Intrude upon my thoughtleſs Heart, 
'And-thruſt thee from my Arms.] 


Then I repent and vex my Soul 
That ] ſhould leave thee fo, 
Where will thoſe wild Affections roll 
That let a Saviour go? 


£7 Sins promis d Joys are turn d to Pain, 
Aud I am drown'd in Grief) 
6.5 But 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 
Bat my dear Lord returns again, 
Ane flys to my Relief. 275 
Js Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surprize, 
He draws with loving Bands; 

Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes, 

And Pardon in his Hands. 


o Wretch that I am to wander thus 
In chaſe offalſe Delight 
Let me be faſten'd to thy Croſs 
Rather than loſe thy ſight.] 


lie Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goals 
| And bring my Heart to reſt | 
On the dear Centre of my Soul, 

My God, my Saviour's Breaſt.] 


147 


XI. 4 Song of Praiſe to God the 
| Reacemer, 


1 LET the old Heathens tune their Song 

Of great Diana and of Jove, | 

| But the ſweet Theme that moves my 
Is my Redeemer and his Love. (Tongue 


2 Behpld a God deſcends and dies 

To fave my Soul from gaping Hell; 
| How the black Gulph where Satan lies, 
n | Yawn'd to receive me when I fell! 


3 How Juſtice frown'd, & Vengeance ſtood 
| To drive me down to endleſs Pain ! 
7 But the Great Son propos'd his Blood, 
And Heay'nly Wrath grew mild again. 
But — H 2 4 logi- 


4 Infinite Lover, Gracious Lord, = 
Io thee be endleſs Honours given; 7 
Thy wondrous Name ſhall be ador'd | 
Round the wide Earth and wider Heayaſ 


vr 
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XXII. ish God is Terrible Majeſ ; 


1 T Errible God, that reign'ſt on high, 

| How awful is thy Thundring Hai 
Thy. fiery. Bolts how tierce they fly! 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand, 


2 This the old rebel-Angels knew, 

| And Satan fell beneath thy Froẽwn: 
Thine Arrows ſtrook the Traytor tho 

And weighty Vengeance ſank him dow 
3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And roars beneath th' Eternal Load, 
Mith endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 

Or bear the Fury ofaGod? 


4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, $ 
Throw down your Arms before his Throm, 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, I 
Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall craſh youdow We 

5 And ye, bleſt Saints, that love him toy, 
With Reverence bow before his Name, 
Thus all his Heavenly Servants do: 
God isa bright and burning Flame. 
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XIII. The Sight of God and Chriſt i 
in Heaven. | i 


Eſcend from Heaven, Immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far ab ve 

The reach of theſe inferior things. 


Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where Eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits Immortal feaſt the Soul. 


Oh for a ſight, a pleaſing fight 
BY Of our Almighty Father's Throne! 
= There its our Saviour crown'd withLight, 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 


Adoring Saints around him ſtand, 
And Thrones and Powers before him fall, 
= Ihe God ſhines gracious thro? the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all. 
O what amazing Joys they feel 
While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
And ſit on every heavenly Hill, 
And play the Triumphs of their King. 
When ſhall the Day, dear Lord, appear 
That I ſhall mount 15 dc en i 
And ſtand and bow amongſt em there, 
And view-thy Face, and ling, and love. 


— 


180 His an B I 
= XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in th . I. 
Hull of Angels and Men. 8 Th 
ö 5 Fo 

1 Hen the great Builder ſtretch'd the MP... 


And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 
And every bending Throne ador'd. 


2 High in the midſt of all the Throng 

4 Satan a tall Arch- angel fat, 

ö * Amongſt the Morning-Stars he ſung 
Tin Sin deſtroy'd his Heav'nly State. 


4j T was Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne, 
Groveling in Fire the Rebel lies: 
f How art thou funk in Darkneſs down, 
Son of the Morning, from the ys 


4 And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood ; * 
Ill Sin defil'd the happy Place; 
They loſt their Garden and their God, AW 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race. | 
L SO prong the Plague from Adam's Bower, "0 
And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad; 
Sin, the curſt Name, that in one Hour 5 Ic 
Spoil'd ſix Days Labours of a God. 0 
& Tremble my Soul, and mourn for Grict 
That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt; WF 
Fly to thy Lord for quick Relief; Lay 
O may he ſlay this treacherous Gueſt. 1 
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. Rn Spiritual Songs. N 51 
When to thy Throne, victorious King, 
W Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe,.. 


Thine everlaſting Arm we ſing, 
For sin the Monſter bleeds and dies. 


| XXV. 0 omplaining of ſpiritual Sloth.” 


8: MY drowꝛie Powers, why ſleep ye ſo? 

F M Awake my duggiſh Soul $4 . 

Nothing has half thy Work to do, 
- Yet Nothing's half ſo dull, 


> The little Ants for one poor Grain 
Labour, and tugg, and ſtrive, 

Yet we who have a Heaven t' obtain 

How negligent we live! 


F We for whoſe ſake all Nature ſtands, 

3 And Stars their Courſes move, 

3 Wefor whoſe Guard the Angel-bands- 
Come flying from above; 


„ 
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5 . We for whom God the Son came donn, 
E - And labour'd for our Good, 

„ © How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 

25. : 1 purchas d with his Blood? 


E Lord, ſhall we lie fo ſluggiſh ſtill ?- 
1 And never act our Parts? 

Come, holy Dove, from th' heav' nly Hill, ; 
ſt: And fit and warm our Hearts. 


| 6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
„ Upwardour Souls ſhall riſe: 
— With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love 
Well tly and take the Prize, , 
; H 4 


152 hi ins ZB. I 


J Ord, we are blind, we Mortals bling 
Me can't behold thy bright Abode; 
O *tis beyond a Creature-Mind, 
| To glance a Thought half way to God, 
| 2 Infinite een the Sky 

Ihe Great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 
3 The Lord of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his ſacred Feet 
Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night. 
4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious Eyes 
Look thro', and chear us from ĩbove; 
Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


xX II. Praiſe ye him all his Angels 
Pſal. 148. 2. | 


1 89 D! the Eternal awful Name 
| That the whole Heavenly Army fears, 
That:ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears. 


2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, 

And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-place; 
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
The brighter Glories of his Face. 


3 Tis 


Lis not for ſuch poor Worms as WW 

Io ſpeak fo infinite a Thing, 

But your immortal Eyes ſurvex 
The Beauties of your Sow'reign King. 


Tell how he ſhows his ſmiling Face, 
And cloathes all Heaven in bright Array 
Triumph and Joy run thro' the Place, 
And Songs Eternal as the Day. 

V Speak, (for you feel his burning Love) 
What Zeal it ſpreads thro'all your Frame: 
That ſacred Fire dwells all above, 

E For we on Earth have loſt the Name. 


a . 2 (Bliss. 
/ What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Darts 
Were hurl'd upon the Rebels there! 
What deadly Javelins nail'd their Hearts 
Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair l] 


s Shout to your King, you heavenly Hoſt; 

| You that beheld the ſinking Foe, > 
Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt ; . 
Praiſe the rich Grace that kept yeſo.] 

| 9 Prochim his Wonders from the Skies, 
Let every diſtant Nation hear, 

And while you ſound his lofty Praiſe, 

| Let humble Mortals bow and fear. 


Hs XXVII. 


An 


N III. Death and Eterniy, 
x 9 down, my Thoughts, that uſe 


45: n Ehen, d 


( to = 

_ Converſe a while with Death: ; 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, Wo 
And pantsaway his Breath. A 
2 His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly lows: Bleſ 
His pulſes Nit ad few, 5 V 
Then ſpeechleſs with a doleful Groan And 
He bids the World adieu. In 
3 But, O the Soul that never dies The 


At once it leaves the Clay! 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies 
And track its wond'rous Way. 


4 Up to the Courts where Angels dwell, 
It mounts triumphing there, 
Or Devils plunge it down to Hell 
In infinite Deſpair. 


J. And muſt my Body faint and die? 
And muſt this Soul remove? 
O for ſome guardian Angel nigh. 
To bear it ſafe above! | 


4 Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand 
My naked Soul! truſt, 
And my Fleſh waits for thy Command 
To {oP in into my Duſt, 
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AEſus, with all thy Saints above 

I My Fongue would bear her Part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving Love, 

And ſing thy bleeding Heart. 

@ Bleſt be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 
Who bought me with his Blood, 

And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword 

in his own vital Flood, . _ 

The Lamb that freed my Captive Soul 

= From Satar's heavy Chains, 
And ſent the Lion down to howl 
Where Hell and Horror reigns.' 

All Glory to the dying Lamb, 

And never ceaſing Praiſe, 5 

b wa Angels live to know his Name, 
Or Saints to feel his Grace. 


| XXX. Heavenly Joy on Earth;- 


$ (One, wethat love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known ; 
Join in a Song with ſweet accord, 

| And thus ſurround the Throne. 


The Sorrows of the Mind 

| Be baniſht from the Place! 
Kligion never was deſign d 
Io make our Pleaſures leſs. 


* 196 I yy 
3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
That never knew our God, 
But Favorites of the heavenly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


4 [4 The God thatrules on high, 
| _ And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas. 


5 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love, 

He ſhall ſend down his heav nly Pow rs 

To carry us above. 


6 There we ſhall ſee his Face, 
And never, never ſin; 
There from the Rivers of his Grace 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. 


7 Ves, and before we riſe 
To that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bliſs 
Should conſtant Joys create. 


Ls The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below, 
Celeſtial Fruits on Farthly Ground 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 


9 The Fill of Zion yields 
A thouſand ſacred Sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly Fields, 
Or walk the golden Streets. 


| 26 Then let our Songs abound, 
as every Tear de dry; 20 


n., eee, er, 


Pere marching thro Immanuel's Ground 


To fairer Worlds on high. | 7 
NI. Chriſt's Preſence makes Death 
Z 24 . | „ SER, : = oa ( $5 


WHY ſhonld we ſtart and fear to die? 
. What timorous Worms we Mortals 
Death is the Gate of endleſs Joy, (are! 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife 
Pright our approaching Souls awa7 ; 
Still we ſhrink back again to Life, 

Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 

O, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My Soul ſhould ſtretch her Wings in haſte, 
| Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate, 
Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſt, 


Jeſus can make a dying Bed 

Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaſt I lean my Head, 
And breathe my Life out ſweetly there. 


XXII. Frailty and Foil). 


5 pow ſhort and haſty is our Life ! 
How vaſt our Souls Affair! 
Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive 

Tolaviſh out their Years. 


2 Our Days run thoughtleſly along, 
Without a Moments ſtay, Juſt 
| ; Ju 


Juſt like a Story or a Song 
We paſs our Lives away. 


3 God from on high invites us home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt ning to the Tomb, 
Stoop downwards as we run. 


1 How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell _ 

ILhat flight the. Joys above! 

. What Chains of Vengeance ſhould we fee! 
That break ſuch Cords of Love 


Draw us, O God, with Sovereign Grace, 
And lift our Thoughts on high, 
That we may end this mortal Race 
And ſee Salvation nigh. 


XXXIII. The bleſſed Sbciety in Heaven. 


1 R Ai thee, my Soul, fly up and ran 
1 Thro' every heavenly Street, 
And fay, There's nought below the Sun 

That's worthy of thy Feet. 


= {2Thuswill we mount on ſacred Wings, 
N And tread the Courts above; 

Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things 

Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.] 


3 There on a high Majeſtick Throne 
Th Almighty Father reigns, 
And ſheds his glorious Goodneſs down” 
On all the bliſsful Plains. 


4 Bright like a Sun the Saviour ſits, 
And ſpreads Eternal Noon, 


Ne 


Fi ; II. * $9; Ea) Songs. — 


Lo Evenings there, nor gloomy Nights * 
; Ns want the feeble Move, 15 a 


E Amidſt thoſe ever ſhining Skys 

= Behold the ſacred Dove, = 
E While baniſn'd Sin and Sorrow flies 
From all the Realms of Love. 


The Glorious Tenants of the Place 
Stand bending round the Throne; 
| And Saints and Seraphs {ing and praiſe: 
The Infinite Three-One. - 


But O what Beams of heavenly Grace 
F Tranſport them all the while! 
Ten thouſand Smiles from Jeſus Face, 
| And Love in every Smile.) 
Jeſus, and when ſhall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour appear, Oe 
| When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay . 
To dwell amongſt em there? 


foe] 


ace, 
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" XXIV. Breathing after the Holy 
| Spirit + or, Fervency of De voti- 
on deſir d. 8 

195 


OOme Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickning Powers, 

Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love, 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


> Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling Toys; 
Our Souls can neither fly nor po 
Toreach Eternal Joys, 


"Toy 
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3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to rife; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies. 
4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lie 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our Love fo faint, ſo cold to thee ? 
And thine to ns ſo great? 
5 Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickning Powers, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


XXXV. Praiſe to God for Creatin 
A4 nd Redemption. 


i LET them negle& thy Glory, Lord, WW * 
Who never knew thy Grace, | 4 Nc 
But our lond Song ſhall ſtill record | Oi 
The Wonders of thy Praiſe. pſus th 
2 We raiſe our Shouts, O God, to thee, At 
And ſend them to thy Throne, W 
All Glory to th' UNITED Three | Ar 
The Undivided One. 5 | Hoſa 

3 *Twas He (and we'll adore his Name) 
That form'd us by a Word, re” 
'Tis He reſtores our ruin'd Frame; Bs 
Salvation tothe Lord! ut, J 
4 Hoſanna! let the Earth and Skies TI 
| Repeat the joyful Sound, S BY 


Rocks, 


Nocks, Hills and Vales reflect the Voice | 


. 


none Eternal Round. 
XXXVI. Chriſps Interceſton. 


b WE! the Redeemer's gone 

3 I' appear before our God, 
© ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 


2 No fiery Vengeance now, 
| Nor burning Wrath comes down; 
Juſtice call-for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour ſhows his own. 


> Before his Father's Eye 
Our humble Suit he moves, 

dhe Father lays his Thunder by, 

And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 
4 Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honour ſing, 

us the Prieſt receives our Songs, 
And bears em to the King. 


| [5We bow before his Face, 

| And ſound his Glories high, 
Hoſanna to the God of Grace. 
That lays his Thunder by.] 


| 6 * On Earth thy Mercy reigns, 

| © And triumphs all above} _ 
but, Lord, how weak are Mortal Strains 
Toſpeak Immortal Love? 


[7How jarring and how low 
Ke all the Notes we ſing? 


L. 


9 


ee, 


e) 


Sweet 


nene I. 
Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs ane, 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King.) 


* 
a . ' The ſame. Www 
1 J Ift up your Eyes to th' heavenly % WT ove i 
2 L Where your Redeemer ſtays pf And 
Kind Interceffor, there he ſits, 13 
And loves, and pleads, and prays, oo 
4 Twas well; my Soul, he dy d for tl Our f 
And ſhed his vital Bocd, 1iL 
 Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 7581 
And then aroſe to God. _ In f 
3 Petitions now and Praiſe may riſe, he! 
And Saints their Offerings bring, Bu 
The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice IM This 
Preſents them to the King. wi 
[Let Papiſts truſt. what Names they ple Tis 
Their Saints and Angels boaſt ; In 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, Belo 
Nor pray to th Heavenly Hoſt.] | 0 
5 Feſus alone ſhall bear my Crys The 
Up to his Father's Throne, 1 
He ( deareſt Lord) perfumes my Sigh, 

And ſweetens every Groan. [XN 
Ls Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, L 


FHoſanna in the high'ſt; 
Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
To God and to his Chriſt. Ji 


0 


XXXVIII. Lov 


N 


XXXVIIE Love to God. 


Happy the Heart where Graces reign ; 
1 Where Love inſpires the Breaſt: 
Nove is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 
Knowledge, alas, tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our Fear, | 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign 
If Love be abſent there. 


is Love that makes our chearſul Feet 
ln ſwift Obedience move, 

The Devils know and tremble too, 

| But Satan cannot love. 


Hy gel 
= 

Ys, 
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This is the Grace that lives and ſings 

When Faith and Hope ſhall 1 4 

Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
in the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. - 

Before we quite forſake our Clay, 

Ot leave this dark Abode, 

The Wings of Love bear us away 

To tee our ſmiling God. 


225 The Shortneſs and Miſery of 
Lie. 1 


| Ou Days, alas! our Mortal Days 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 


Evil 


q FIT. 4 p "_— * * ä v2 — n * N * b 4 * 
N _ * * 0 8 12 - Fa 5 i * a 6 ** * 
l EY ba WSK 7 ur ? - 
5 N N 0 be”, N 
. 0 N 
7 nas 5 — 
. - 
. » * K 4 4 N 
-. . , Aa 
2˙ 6 1 , 
> ) — * > y 
* 4 1 . * 1 
. 
= 
” 


= 
Evil and Fem the Patriarch ſays, 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


2 Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound 

That Heaven allows to Men, 

And Pains and Sins run thro” the Round 
Of threeſcore Years and ten, 


3 Well, if ye muſt be fad and fer, of 
EKRun on, my Days, in haſt. Wain w. 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Wor, i 
Ye cannot fly too faſt. 
4 Let Heavenly Love prepare my Soul, 
And call her td the Skies, 
Where Years of long Salvation roll, 
And Glory never dies. 


XL. Oar Comfort in the Covenu 
made with Chriſt. 


1 Ou God, how firm his Promiſe ſtand 
© Ev'n when he hides his Face; 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His Glory and his Grace. 


2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complain 
Since Chrift and We are One? 
Thy God'is faithful to his Saints, 
Is faithful to his Son, 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my Heart has liv'd, et u 


And part of Heay'n poſſeſt, => 
3 | 2 CFE? | Thin 


3 


— 


I Gen, 47. 9.- 


3. Spiritual Songs. 168 BB 


Woraiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 
ud truſt him for the reſt, 


LI. 4 fight of God mortifies us tothe 


& And living Waters gently roll, 
Hain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 
Put Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 


Thy wondrous Blood, dear dying Chrift, 
Tan make this load of Guilt remove; 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
Dn thy kind Wings, Celeſtial Dove. 


O might I once mount up and ſee 

The Glories of th' Eternal Skies, — 
What little things theſe Worlds would be, 
How deſpicable to my Eyes! 


Had I a Glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw em not, Sp 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon, 


Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
| ſhould perceive the noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 
While rattling Thunders round us roar. 


Great All in All, Eternal-King, 

Let me but view thy lovely Face, 

fand all my Pow'rs all bow and ſing 
Thine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace. 


XIII. De- 


ound 
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XLII. Delight in God. 
yi M* God, what endleſs Pleaſures dye! 


Above at thy Right Hand! A 
The Courts below how amiable, Tell th 
Where all thy Graces ſtand! "I. 1 
2 The Swallow near thy Temple lies, * th 
And chirps a cheerful Note, How { 
The Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies, On W 
And tunes her warbling Throat. 
3 And we, when in thy Preſence Lord, N 
We ſhout with Joyful Tongues, He cal 
Or ſitting round our Father's Board, Teſus t 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 11 
+ While Jeſus ſhines with quickning Cacti fig pr 
Me ſing and mount on high; Whil 
But if a Frown' becloud his Face, Large 


We faint, and tire, and die, 
[5Juſt as we ſee the loneſome Dove Thi 
Bemoan her Widow'd State) | 
Wandring ſhe flies thro! all the Grove, WW 4... 
And mourns her loving Mate. 


s Juſt ſo our Thoughts from thing to thing þ 

In reſtleſs Circles rove, 900 \ 

Juſt ſo we oy, and hang the Wing, WW Bout 
When Jeſus. hides his Love.] 

ny . Amo 

AF Teſt, 

His! 

And 


XLUI, Chrif 
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Now for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 

dwel To great Jehovah's equal Sen! 
Awake, my Voice, in heavenly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 
Sing how he left the Worlds of Light 
And the bright Robes he wore above, 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight 

On Wings of everlaſting Love. 


Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth 
He came to raiſe our Nature high; 

He came t' atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jeſus the God was born to die.] 


Hell and its Lions roar d round, 

His precious Blood the Monſters ſpilt, 
While weighty Sorrows preſt him down, 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 
Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death 

Ih' Almighty Captive Priſoner lay, 

Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 

And roſe to everlaſting Day, 1 4 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace, 
dee what immortal Glories {it 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs 
Jeſus the God exalted reigns, = 


dies, 


And eccho's thro the heavenly Fans 


ritt LIV. 


ll. Cpiritual Song.. 1677 
III. Chriſt's Sufferings amd Glory. 


| His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, 


4 — 4 ” ; 1 2 7 + \ ; 7 # \ . 50 X 
XLIV. Hel; ar, The Vengeance 


5 W TIth holy Fear, and humble Son | f 
The dreadful God out Souls 140 ; 
Reyexence and Awe becomes the Tongue V 
|  - That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Power. 7 


2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs d wel 7 St 
The Land of Horror and Deſpair, A 
Juſtice has built a diſmal : (| 5 
And laid her Stores of Vengeance there A 


Iz Eternal Plagues, and heavy Chains, 3 & 

Tormenting Racks and fiery Coals, 

And Darts t infli& immortal Pains V 

Dy d in the Blood of Damned Souls 1 

_ [4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies, XI 
And roars and bites his Iron Bands; 


In vain the Rebel ſtrives to riſe (Hands 7 
_ Cruſh'd with the weight of both thin 


5 There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race * | 
Shreek out and how! beneath thy Rod; 


[ Once they conld {corn a Saviour's Grac | * 
But they incens q a dreadful God. 
s Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs the Son; I © 8 
Sinners, obey the Saviour's Call; * 


Elſe your Damnation haſtens on, 0 
And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall 


XM A. 
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XV. God's Condeſcenſion to our 
Worſhip. Rr dt 


: TH Favours, Lord, ſurprize our Souls, 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Poles, 

Io tempt thy Chariot downward thus? 


2 Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 
And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heavenly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 

3 Great God, what poor Returns we pay 
For Love ſo infinite as thine ? ES 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay, 

But thy Compaſſion's all Divine. 


XLVI. God's Condeſcention to Hu- 


mane Affairs. \ 


_ U to the Lord that reigns on high 


od: And views the Nations from afar, 

G 5 Let everlaſting Praiſes fly, 8 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 

on; ze that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 


Or with his Word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs how amazing great! 
Fall. And what a condeſcending God!] 


; God that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies, 
XV And bow to lee what Angels do, 
| 1 Down 


10 hn and B. II. 
Don to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends his Footſteps downward too, Pro 


A He over-rules all mortal Things, = 
And manages our mean Affairs; P 
On humble Souls the King of Kings 4 But 
Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 55 
5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour Ou 
Into the Boſom of our God, | 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 5 Gt: 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. 52 
6 In vain might lofty Princes try 8 
Such Condeſcention to perform; _ 8 
For Worms were never rais'd fo high 901 
Above their meaneft Fellow- worm. bo 
7 O could our thankful Hearts deviſe An 
A Tribate equal to thy Grace, 
Jo the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe. 


XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Per- 
on of Chriſt. | 


4 NOW to the Lord a noble Song! _ 

| Awake my Soul, awake my Tongue; 
_ #Zojanna to th' Eternal Name, 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim, 


— 


2 See where it ſhines in Teſus Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace : 
God in the Perſon of his Son 

Has all his mightieſt Works ont-done. 


3 The 


— 
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B. IT. S piritual 8 Ong s. 1 Tx 
The ſpacious Earth, and ſpreading Floods 

] Proclaim the wiſe, the powerful God, 

And thy rich Glories from afar 

Sparkle in every rolling Star. 


But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Out-ſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 


Grace, 'tisa ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at Jeſus Name: 

Fe Angels, dwell upon the Sound, 

Le Heav'ns,, reflect it to the Ground. 

O may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unvails his lovely Face, 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold! 


XLVIII. Love to the Creatures ts 
dangerous. V 
! HOW vain are all things here below 
How falſe, and yet how fair : 
Each Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too, 
And every Sweet a Snare. 


2 Ihe brighteſt Things below the Sky 
Give but a flattering Light; : 
We fhould ſuſpe& ſome Danger nigh 

Where we poſſeſs Delight. 


dur deareſt Joys, and neareſt Friends, 
The Partners of our Blood, 


we  JHhmns ad B. II. 
Hoy they divide our 2 Minds, 
And leave but half for Gd. 

4 The Fondneſs of a Creatures Love, 
Hoy ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ! 
Thither the warm Affections move, 
Nor can we call em thence. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy Beauties be 
My Souls Eternal Food; 
And Grace command my Heart away 
From all created Good. 


XIIX. Moſes dying in the Enibraces 
A 
1 Dran cannot make our Souls afraid 
If God be with us there; 


We may walk thro' her darkeſt Shade, 
And never yield to Fear. 


2 I could renounce my All below 
- If my Creator bid, 
And run if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


3 Might I but climb to. Piſzah's Top, 
And view the promis'd Land, 
My Fleſh it ſelf ſhould long to drop, 
And pray for the Command. 
1 Claſpt in my Heavenly Father's Arms 
. I would forget my Breath, 
And loſe my Life among the Charms 
Of ſo Divine a Death, 
. | L. Com 
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L. Comfort under Sorrows and Pains. 


I Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, . 
* And ſhow my Name upon his Heart, 

I would forget my Pains a while, 
And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart, 


2 But oh! it ſwells my Sorrows high - 

Io ſee my bleſſed Jeſus frown,  _ 
My Spirits ſink, my Comforts die, 
And all the Springs of Life are down. 


3-Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints? 
Still while he frowns his Bowels move ; 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 
And feels their Sorrows and his Love. 


+ My Name is printed on his Breaſt ; 
e, His Book of Life contains my Name; 
I'd rather have it there impreſt 
Than in the bright Records of Fame. 


When the laſt Fire burns all things here 
Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear 
Writ by th' Eternal Father's Hand. 


s Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's Will: 
My Riſing and my Setting Sun 
18 Roll gently up and down the Hill, 


ices 


1 1 


Com 


74S en BI BBY 
F ys Hi! 
II. God the Son equal with the Fa. An 
OT. > 
» Right King of Glory, dreadful God! 

B Gur Spirits bow before thy Seat, S 7? 

To thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful Feet. W 
ls Thy Power hath form d, thy Wiſdom ſways | 
All Nature with a Sovereign Word FM 
And the bright World of Stars obeys 1 
The Will of their ſuperior Lord.] oy 


lz Mercy and Truth unite in one, | 
And ſmiling ſit at thy Right-hand ; 1 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy Throne, 1 
And Vengeance waits thy dread Gow "IC 
FV | (mand.] 
4 A Thouſand Seraphs ſtrong WP ure 
Stand round the glorious Deity z 
But who amongſt the Sons of Light = 
Pretends Compariſon with thee * 


5 Yet there is one of humane Frame, 
Jeſus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood, 
_ Thinks it no Robbery to claim 
A full Equality with God. 
6 Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams; 
Their Eſſence is for ever one, 
Tho they are known by different Names, 
The Father-God, and God the Son. 
7 Then let the Name of Chriſt our King 
With equal Honours be ador'd; 


His 


5. u Spiritus Songs. "0 * 


His Praiſe let every Angel ſing, 
And al the Nations own'their Lord. 


III. Death dreaafal” or Doe 


1 ath Tis: x melancholy Day 
To thoſe that have no God, 
When the pour Soul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her laſt Abode. 


2 In vainto Heaven ſhe l ſts her Eyes; 
But Guilt, a heavy Chan: 
Still drags her downward from the Skies 
To Darkneſs, Fire, and Pain. 


; Awake and mourn ye Heirs of Hell, 
Let ſtubboxn Sinners fear, 
Vou muſt he driv'n from Earth, dd auen 
A long For. ever there. 


See how the pit gapes wide for yon, 
And flaſhes in your Face, 
And thou, my Soul, look downwards too, 
And ſing recovering Grace. 


He is a God of ſovereign Love 
That promis'd Heaven to me: 
And taught my Thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy Spirits be. 


5 6 Prepare r me, Lord; for thy Right: hand, 
| Then come the Joyful Day, 
1055 Come Death, and ſome Celeſtial Band | 
- To bear wy Soul Salt | 
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| LAI, The Pilgrimage of the Saints; 


or, Earth and Heaven. B 
3 Lord! What a wretched Land is this 1 


That yields us no Supply? 5 
0 cheering Fruits, no wholſome Trees, [y Ses 
Nor Streams of living Joy, The 


2 Butpricking Thorns thro' all the Groun 4 "I 
And Mortal Poiſons grow, | 


And all the Rivers that are found 1 0 
| ; With dangerous Waters flow. | | Ane 
3 Net the dear Path to thine Abode =: 


Lies thro*this horrid Land., 
Lord ! we would keep the heavenly Road, 
And ran at thy Command. 


(Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſart thro 
With undiverted Feet; 
And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue 
The Terrôrs that we meet.] 
A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 
Around the Forreſt roam, 
But Fudah's Lion guards the Way, 


And guides the Strangers home.] 
Ls Lon; Nights and Darkneſs dwell below, 
With ſcarce a twink ling Ray z FK: \ 
But the bright World to which we go 
Iseverlaſting Day I 


[7 By glimmering Hopes and gloomy Fears 
. e trace the ſacred Road, ho 


B, H. Spiritual Songs. 177 


Thro' diſmal Deeps and dangerous Snares 
We make our Way to God.) PO 


Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 1 

But we march up ward ſtill; 9 

Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways 1 
And reach at Zion's Hill. 


[3 See the kind Angels at the Gates 
Inviting us to come; 
There Jeſus the Fore- runner waits 
. To welcome Travellers home.] 


10 There on a green and flowry Mount 
Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, 5 
And with tranſporting Joys recount 
The Labours of our Feet. 


ur No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex our Ear, 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song, 
And God rejoyce to hear. ] 


12 Eternal Glories to the King 

 _ That brought us ſafely thro'sz 

| Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe to ſing, 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. | 


ad, 


l 


LIV. God's. Preſence. is Light in 
1 Darkneſs. . 
7 


Fm MY God, the Spring of all my Joys, 
= The Life of my Delights, . . 
The Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
rs And Comfort of my Nights. 


keg . I 5 21n 


F d 
EF 2. In darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begunns 
lle is my Soul's ſweet Morning Star, 
And He my rising Sun. 
3 The opening Heavens around me ſhine: 
With Beams of ſacred Bliſs, 
While Jeſus ſhows his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am hit. 
4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word, 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way 
I' embrace my deareſt Lord, 
5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death 
I'd break thro'every Foe; : 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith 7 V 
Should bear me Conqueror thro'. 


IV. Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eten 
1 5 . 


* EE we adore, Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee, 

How feeble is our Mortal Frame! 
What dying Worms are we! 


12 Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtil! 
As Months and Days increaſe; 
And every beating Pulſe we tel! 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 


3 The Vear rolls round, and ſteals away | 
I The Breath that fiſt it gave; 


th 


era | 


Fri Sous. 
What ere we do, where e're we be, 
We're travelling to the Grave.) 


+ Dangers ſtand thick thro! all the Grouhd 

To puſh us to the Tomb, 
And fierce: Diſraſes wait/around © + 
To hurry Mortals home. | 


5 Good God! on what a ſlender Thread 


Hang everlaſting Things! _ 
Th Eternal States of all the Dead - 
Upon Life's feeble Strings. 


5 Infinite Toy or endleſs Woe 
An on every Breath; 
And yet how enconcern'd we go 
Upon the Brink ot Death! 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy genſe 
To walk this dangerous Road; 
And if our Souls are hurried hence, - 
May they be found with God. 


LYI. The Mi iſery of being without God 
in this World ; or, Vain di ud 


No, 1 ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely me 
Tho they 04 their Golden Store, 5 
And riſe to wond'rous Height. 


They taſte of all the Joys thatgrow | | 
Upon this earthly Clod, | 
Well they may ſearch the Creature thro”, pr 


| A t Deny) rea God. : 


3 Shake- 


p * as a 
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zs Shake off the Thoughts of Dying too, 
F And think your Life your own. 

. But Death comes haſt'ning on to you 
Io mow your Glory down, - 
| 4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies 
And no kind angel near your Bed 
& / /Tobearitio the Sk. 5; 


5 Gonow, and boaſt of all your Stores; 
And tell how bright you ſhine ;, © 
Your Heaps of glittering Duſt are yours, 
And my Redemer's mine, 


„ * 
* at 


ſcience. 


IF ] Ord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin? 


. A Ses, 
Should ſtorms of Wrath ſhake 1 and 
5 (within. 


Their minds have Heaven and Peace 


- Made up of Innocence and Love; 
And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades 
Their Nightly Minutes gently move. 


|; Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come 


But fly not half ſo fait away, (on, 
Their Sculs are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer-Eyenings be. 


| 4 Howoft they look to th' heavenly Hills 


Where Groves of Living Pleaſure a L 
9292 10 


„ * 


IVI. The Pleaſures of « Good Cos 


2 The Day glides ſweetly o're their Heads, 


And longin Hopes and cheerful Smiles, 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow.] 


They ſcorn to ſeek our Golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night 
In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys | 
That Heaven prepares for their Delight. 


While wretched we like Worms & Moles 
Lie groveling in the Duſt below. 
Almighty Grace, renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpire to Glory too, 


IVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and 
the Goodneſs of God, 


Time! What an emp y Vapour tis 
F And Days how Fig they are! 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 

Or like a ſhooting Star. 


The preſent Moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte, 
That we can never ſay, They re here, 
But only ſay, They're paſt.) 


Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh ; 7 
The Moment when our Lives begin 


I 


We all begin to die.) 51 


+ Yet, Mighty God, our fleeting Days 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, 
Yet with the Bounties of thy Grace 

Thou load'ſt the rolling Lear. 


E $ 'Fdb- 


| 5 'Tis cojcrvign Mercy finds aan, 


And we wy ramps with Love: 5 | 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 
Thatleads our, Souls — 5 How TM 
6 His Goodneſs runs an-endleſs Round g Chi 
All Glory to the Lord: hn } 
His Mercy never knows a Bound; ple 
And be his Name ador C0. br 
7 Thus we begin the laſtit Gon | 
And when we cloſe 815 de 7 ws 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong. A 
Till Time and Nature dies. 5 
Lx. Paradiſe 2 Earth. m:V 
Glan y to God that walks the Sky; Tt 
And ſends his Bleſſings thro', 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 1 
And gives a taſte below. _ 58 
[2 Glory to God that: ſtoops his Throne I 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 
And brings a glimpſe of Giory down | 
Around his Sacred Feet, LX 
3 When Chrift with all his Graces crown'd 


Sheds his kind Beams abroad, | 
"Tis a young Heaven on Earthly Ground, 1 
And Glory in the Bud. : 


4A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 
Insa this wild e a 
And every Senſe I ſtrait employ. - : 2 


5 White ; 


YA Iivder Celeſtial Things. 


I Spiritual Songs. 
; White Lilfies all around appear, 
And each his Glory ſhows; _ 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows, 


5 Cheerful I feaſt on heavenly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the Eternal Throne.)] 


7 But ah! how ſoon my Joys decay, 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe, 
And ſnatch the Heavenly Scene away 
From theſe lamenting Eyes 
$ When ſhall the Time, dear Jeſus, when 
Ihe ſhining Da 8 e 
That I ſhall leave thoſe Clouds of Sin, 
And Guilt and Darknels here. 
Up to the Fields above the Skies 
My haſty Feet would go, 
There Everlaſting Flowers ariſe, 
And Joys unwithering grow. - 


IX The Truth of God the Promiſer : 


P I, B 


Road, 


1'd 


d, 3 PRaiſe, everlaſting Praiſe be paid | 


Io him that Earths Foundations laid ; 


Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as He pleaſe. 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord 
Who rules his People by his Word, 


or, The Promiſes are our Security. 


And 


5 
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a 184 Hai and 
4 - And there as ſtrong as his Decrees 
Hie ſets his kindeſt Promiſes: 


s Firm are the Words his Prophets give, 
Sweet Words on which his Children live; 
Each of them is the Voice of God, 
Who ſpoke and ſpred the Skies abroad. 


4 Each of them powerful as that Sound 
That bid the new- made Heav'ns go round; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid. Poles 
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls.) 


5 Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears 

5 . „ KKearile; 

Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes? 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives. 


5 O for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith 

To credit what th' Almighty faith ! 

I' embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. . 


7 Then ſhould the Earths old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break, 


Our ſteddy Souls ſhould fear no more 


Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar. 


$ Our Everlaſting Hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable Skies; 
Where the Eternal Builder reigns, 
And his owa Courts his Power ſuſtains. 


IXI. 4 


B.1 


: IL 


Sine Sr, 3 
IXI. 4 Thought of Death and G by 


e, 
live; M* Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtand 
l. When thou muſt quit this Houſe « of Ctay; 
| And fly tounknown Lands. 


nd; [2 And You mine Eyes look down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb, 20 


* This gloomy Priſon waits for Lou 
ears When e're the Summons come. ] 
ile? 


O could we die wich thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead, 
Then would our Spirits learn to on 
And converſe with the Dead. 


4 Then ſhould we ſee the' Saints abore 
In their own Glorious Forms, ' 
And wonder why. our Souls ſhould love 
Io dwell with Mortal Worms. 


How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Cloaths of Fleſh 
Theſe Fetters and this Load | 

And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with God.? 


We ſhould almoſt forſake our Chy 

Before the Summons come, 

And pray, and with our Souls away 
To their Eternal Home, 


\ 


4 $5 ws | IX. Ged 


IXI God the T poder — or, Th 
Left on, and Hell . 


1 Sieg e the Lord; ye ye Heavenly Hoſts 

And thou, O Earth, adere, 

Let Death. ind Hell thro' all their Coaſts 
Stand trembling at his Power. 


2 His ſounding; Chariot ſhakes the Sky, 
He makes the Clouds his Mhivone,” 
There all his Stores of Lightning lie 
Till Vengeance dart them down. 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out fiery. Streams, 
And from his awful Tongue 
A Sovereign Voice divides the Flames, 
And Thunder. roars along, 


4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful by 
When this incenſed Gd 
She Il rend the Sky, and burn che Sea, 
And fling his Wrath abroad. 


3 Win ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do? 
He once defy'd the Lord? 
But he ſhall Arad the Thunderer now, 
And {ink beneath his Word. 


6 Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhallroll _ 
Toblaſt the Rebel-Worm, : $- 
And beat upon his naked Soul 
In one Eternal Storm. 


3 — 


* May in a great ſudden Storm n Zi ale. Avg 
201th, 1697. 
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LXIII. A Funeral Thought" 


Hex! from the Tombs a dolefat ſonha! 

My Ears attend the Cry, 5 

« Ye living Men, come vie w the Ground 
Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 


20 Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed 
7 80 In hn ht of all your Tow'rs, WP 
« The Tall, the Wile, the een Head 


« Mult lie: as lo as ours. 14-97. 21; tC 


; Great God, is this our certain Doom > 
And are we ſtill ſecure  _ 


ts, 
its 


5 Still walking downwards to our Tomb, 
5 And yet prepare no more . 
Grant us the Powers of quickning Grace 
N To fit our Souls to fly, 
] Then when we drop this dying Fleſh, 
We'll riſe above the Sky. ü 
1. LXIV.. God the Glory and the Defoe 
: of Sion, 
7 
; H Ap py the Church, thou lacred place, 
The Seat of thy e Hy 
Thine holy Courts are his & 
Thou Earthly Palace of our God: ; 
2 Ihy Wallsare Strength,and at thy Gates, 


+ Guard of heavenly Warns waits; 
Aug: Noe ſhall os deep Foundations move, 5 


Fixt on his Counſels and his Love, 
I. A 3 Thy 


3 
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
Againſt his Throne in vain he rage, 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 
That daſn and die upon the Shore. 
4 Then let our Souls in Son dwell, 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell: 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground 
Eike Brazen Bullwarks built around. 
5 God is our Shield, and God our Sun; 
 Swiftas the fleeting Moments run 
On us he ſheds new beams of Grace; 
And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe, 


| LXV. The Hope of Heaven our Sup. 
| port under Trials on Earth, 


1 When Ican read my Title clear 
_TP To Manſions in the Skies, 
] bid farewel to every Fear, 
And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


2 Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
1 And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 
And face a frowning World. 


3 Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, 
May I but ſafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 


4 There ſhall [ bathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heavenly Reſt; 
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll 


) Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt. 
IXVI. 4 Proſpe#t of Heaven makes 

+ Death 58 = 1 5 

* 


T Here is à Land of pure Delight 
Where Saints Immortal reign; 
lafinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


2 There everlaſting Spring abides, 
And never-withering Flowers: 
Death like a narrow Sea divides 
This Heay'nly Land from ours. 


[; Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood 
Stand dreſt in living Green 
So to the Fews Old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But timorous Mortals ſtart and ſhrink 
Tocrols this narrow Sea, 
And linger ſhivering on the Brink, 
And fear to lanch away.] 5 


O could we make our Doubts remove, 
Theſe gloomy Doubts that riſe, 
And fee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded Eyes. 


Could we but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the Landskip ore, (Flood, 
Not Jordans Stream, nor Death's cold 
Should fright us from the Shore. 


Ms LXVII. 


\nd 


” Spiritual Sons. «$9 | 


1xv IL God's W Domini 2 


x (ſeat God, nor Infinite art Thou! 

| What worthleſs Worms are we! 

Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay their Praiſe to thee, 


2 Thy Throne Fternal Apes ſtood | 
E're Seas or Stars were 3; nah 
"Thou art the Everlivin 
Were all the Nations 0 


* Nature and Time quite naked lie 
To thine Immenſe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky 7 
Io the great Burning-Day. 


4 Eternity with all its Years 
Stands preſent in thy View; 
To thee there's nothing Old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing New. 


5 Our Lives thro' various Scenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling Cares; 

While thine Eternal Thought moves on 

Thine undifturd'd Aﬀairs. La: 


6 Cen God, how Infinite art thou ! 
What worthleſs Worms are we! 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow 
And pa their Fraiſe to thee. : 


* 


1 n 


e $ e, 


xy II. The Hombis 2 „ 


Heaven. 


e! Father, 1! 9 Ifaint to oy N 
hers Thongs of thine Abode; 
Id leave thy Earthly Courts and fee ' 
Up to thy Seat, my God! 


Here T behold thy diſtant Face 
And'tis a pleaſing Sight; 
But to abide in thine Embrace 
Is Infinite Delight. 


d part with all the Joys of Senſe 
To gaze upon thy Throne: 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 

Unſpeakable, Unknown. 


There all the Heavenly Hoſts are ſeen, 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 

And drink Immortal Vigour in 
With Wonder and with Love. 


Then at thy Feet with awful Fear 
on Th adoring Armies fall; 


With Joy they ſhrink to NOTHING 
Before the Eeternal ALL. (there 


There I would vie with all the Hoſt 
1 In Duty and in Blils, 


White LESS THAN NOTHING 1 14 
* And VANITY confeſs. (boaſt, 


7 III. e OY 5 | 8 
; x 5 17. 


wn, 


4 7 The 


1% en! By 
7 The more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eye. | 
The humbler 1 ſhall lie, 8 5 
Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall riſe | 
Unmeaſurably high 


LXIX. The Faithfulmeſs of God ; 


his Promiſes. 


| [:1PREgin my Tongue, ſome heav'nly them 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name 
Of our Eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulneſs, It 

And ſound his Power abroad, 

Sing the ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 

And the performing God. s Ed's 

3 Proclaim Salvation from the Lord P. 
For wretched dying Men; 1 

His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 


1 With an Immortal Pen. 5 ! G 

4 Engrav'd as in Eternal Braſs An 
The mighty Promile ſhines, | Ca 
Nor can the Powers of Darkneſs raſe —_ 
Thaoſe everlaſting Lines.] Th 
[5 He that can daſh whole Worlds to Deat'l Th 

| And make them when he pleaſe, KF An 


He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath WF - Th 
PFulfils his great Decrees. 
s Hisvery Word of Grace is ſtrong Th 
As that which built the Skies, Le: 


BIT. Spiritael Songs. 193 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along 
Speaks all the Promiſes, =» 

| „He ſaid, Let the wide Heav'n be ſpred, 

And Heaven was ſtretch'd abroad; 

13 Abrah'm Til be thy God, He ſaid, 

i 7 And He was Abrah ms God, 

O might hear thine heavenly Tongue 

Bat whiſper, Thou art Mine, 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſe my Song 
To Notes almoſt Divine. e 


9 How would my leaping Heart rejoyce, 
And think my Heaven ſecure ! 
| traſt the All-Creating Voice, 
And Faith deſires no more. ] 


LXX. God's Dominion over the Sex ; 
_ Palm 107, 23, & e. 


1 G0 of the Seas, thy thundering Voice 
>" Makes all the roaring Wayes rejoyce, 
And one ſoft Word of thy Command 
Can ſink them ſilent in the Sand. 


2 If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, 
The Sea divides and owns its God; 
The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew, 
And let his choſen Armies thro' 

3 The fcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea 

Io thee their Lord a Tribute pay; 

The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Flood 
Leaps up, and means a Praiſe to God. 


194 Hh an B. II. 


[4 The larger Monſters of the Deep 
On thy Commands attendance keep, LX. 
By thy Permiſſion ſport and play, th 
And cleave along their foaming Way, 

5 If God his Voice of Tempeſt rears - T 

Leviathan lies ſtill and fears, 

Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high, _ An 
And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. 
5 Row is thy glorious Power ador'd 2'Ty 
 Amidit theſe watry Nations, Lord! ” 
Let the bold Men that trace the Seas, Bu 
Bold Men, refuſe their Maker's Praiſe, 5 
What Scenes of Miracle they ſee, j W 
And never tune a Song to thee! f 
While on the Flood they ſafely ride, W. 
They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the 1 

| . ( Tide, 


Anon they plunge in watry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the Waves: 
_ Yet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the God that reſcu'd them.] 


9 O for ſome Signal of thine Hand! 
Shake all the Seas, Lord, ſhake the Land, 
Great Judge deſcend, leſt Men deny 
T hat there's a God thatrules the Sky, 


8 — 


— 


From the voth to the tosth Hymn, I hope 
the Reader will forgive the neglect of Rhyme 
nu the Firſt and Third Lines of the Stanza. 


LXXI, 


LXXI. Praiſe to God from all Cres- 
tures. e 14 85 


» 


' 1 } HE Glories of my Maker God 
My joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the Nations to adore 
Their Formec and their King, 


2 Tas his Right-Hand that ſhap'd our Clay 
And wrought this humane Frame, 
But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spiritscame. 


3 We bring our mortal Powers to Gd, 
And worſhip with our Tongues: 
We claim ſome kindred with the Skies 
And joyn th' Angelic Songs. 


4 Letgroveling Beaſts of every Shape, _ 
And Fowls of every Wing, ö 
And Rocks, and Trees, and Fires, and Seas 
Their various Tribute bring. 
ve Planets to his Honour ſhine, ; 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 
ind, MW Praiſe him in your nnwearied Courſe 
| Around the ſteady Pole. 
N The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, 
— And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
hoe Beyond the Heavenly Hills. 
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 Himnt a ay” B. I. 


LXXII. The Lords Day; or, The 


- Reſarreti1on of Chriſt. 


Beheld our riſing God, (Rays 
That aw him trium 5 o're the Polls 
And leave his dark Abode 


2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer lay, 
Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The third, th appointed Day. 


3 Hell and the Grave unite their Force 


To hold our God in vain, 
The fleeping Conqueror aroſe, | 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 


4 Tothyg teat Name, Almighty Lord, 
Theſe Sacred Hours we pay, 
And loud Haſannas ſhall proclaim 
The Triumph of the Day. 


15 Salvation and Immor tal Praiſe 


Io our Victorious King, (Seas, 
Let Heaven, and Earth, and Rocks, and 
n ow Ho N 8 1 


LXXIII. Doubts . 4; x: Oy Sy 


ritual Jo reſtor d. 


1 {ad Thoughts, be 
1 Hoce from my Soul, ad Thoug 50 oe, 


And leave me to my Joys, 


1 — % - * 1 


My Tongue ſhall triumph in my God. 
And make a joyful Nolle. by 7 7 


e Ts: 2 
2 Darkneſs and Doubts had vail'd my Mind 
And drown'd my Head in Tei - 
Till Sovereign Grace with ſhining Rays 
8 Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. . 


; O what Immortal Joys I felt, þ 
And Raptures all Divine, | 
When Feſt told me, I was his, 
And my Beloved, mine. Wo 
In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my N vat: 225 pb 
One Gliwple, dear Saviour, of thy Face 
Revives my Joys again, IT 


LXXIV. Repentance from 4 Senſe of 
Divine Goodneſs; or, 4 Complaint 
of Ingratitude. „ 

1 IE this the kind Return, 
And theſe the Thanks we owe ? 


Thus to abuſe Eternal Love 
-  Whence all our Bleſſings flow? 


2 To what a ſtubborn Frame 


Has Sin reduc'd our Mind? BY 7 
: What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
ple And God as ſtrangely kind? _ 
{; On us he bids the Sun 


2 Shed his reviving Rays, 
5, be For us the Skies their Circles run 
ones To lengthen out our Days. 


I 8 Henan B. II. 
4 The Brutes obey their God, 
And bow their Necks to Men, | 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things 
Reject hisealy Reign. ]J 
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God 
And mould our Souls afreſh,” 
Break, Sov'reign Grace, theſe Hearts of 
And give us Hearts of Fleſh. . (Stone, 
Let old Ingratitnde — 
: Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly as new Mercies fall 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe, 


| F.XXV. Spiritual and Eternal Joys; 
or, The Beatific Sight of Chr it. 


2 Prom Thee, my God, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run Eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. 


2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul 
Shall Death it ſelf out-brave, 

Leave dull Mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the Grave. 


3 There where my Bleſſed Feſus reigns 
In Heavens unmeaſur'd Space, 

- PI] ſpend a long Eternity 
= In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. £6 
I Millions of Years my wond'ring Eyes 
k - Shallo're thy Beauties rove, . 


B.1I, Spiritual Songs, 199 
And endleſs Ages Pll adore 
Ihe Glories of thy Love. 


| 83 a ; : L 75 | 7 | i. 
[5 Sweet Jeſus, every Smile of thine i 


id 


Shall freſh Endearments bring, 
And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight: 
From all thy Graces ſpring. 
6 Hafſt my Beloved, fetch my Soul - 
Up to thy bleſt Abode, | 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to fee 
My Saviour and my God. 


LIXXVI. The Reſurredtion and Aſcen- 
ſion of Chriſt. : 


1 2 Oſama to the Prince of Light 
H That cloath'd himſelf in Clay, 
Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 


And tore the Barrs awW ax. 


2 Death is no more the King of dread _ 
Since our Emanuel roſe, 
'He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our Helliſh Foes. 


3. See how the Conqueror mounts aloft 
And to his Father flies, | 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleth, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bletlings down, 
Our Jeſus fills the middle Seat 
Of the Celeſtial Throne, 


Rö; _ 


ne 
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1 [5 Raiſe your Devotion, Mortal Tongues, 141 
Y I 0o reach his bleſsd Abode, ß, 


Sweet be the Accents of your Songs = 

g To our Incarnate Gd. 9 

„ Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, VL 

_ Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe, L 
Let Heaven and all created Things 

Sound our Emanuel's Praiſe.] I \ 


LXXVII. The Chriſtian Warfare, A 
L. QTand up, wy Soul ſhake off thy Fears, 2 I: 


Mn 


And gird the Goſpel- Armour on, 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joy _ 
Where thy Great Captain-Saviour's gone. : 
2 Hell and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe, 3 A 
ö But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes, 
Thy FJeſus nail'd em to the Croſs, A 


And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. ] 


| [3 What tho the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 1 
And waſte the Fury of his Spight, 


Eternal Chains confine him down A 
To fiery Deeps and endleſs Night. 
4 What tho thine inward Luſts rebel; 5 Te 
'Tis but a ſtrugling Gaſp for Life,; 
Ihe Weapons of ViRoriqus Grace BI 
Shall ſhy thy Sins, and end the Strife. 
5. Then let my Soul march boldly on, N 
Preſs forward to the heavenly Gate, . 
. There Peace and Joy Eternal reign, Fe 


And glittering Robes for Conquerors wait. 
NN $A | s There 


B. II. Sen Sagen * * m. * 


s There ſhall Iweara ſtarry Crown, 
And triumph in Almighty Grace, 9 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
Joyn in my glorious Leader's Praiſe, | 
5 f | 1 r 


XXVII. Redemption y Chriſt, 


Win the firſt Parents of our Rice 
RebelPd and loft their God, 
2 And the Infection of their Sin. | 
5 Had tainted all our Blood. 


irs, 2 Infinite Pity touch't the Heart 
Of the Eternal Son, 5 
Deſcending from the heavenly Coutt 
ne. HJe left his Father's Throne. 


Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 
His moſt divine Aray, 
And wrap'd his Godhead in a vel 
1 Of our inferiour Clay 


4 His living Power, and Hing Lore 
RNedeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais d the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and God again. 


To thee, dear Lord, our Fleſh and Soul 
We joytully reſign, covey. 5 
Bleſt Jeſus, take us for thy own, 
] For we are doubly thine. 


c Thine Honour ſhall for ever be- 
| The Bulineſs of our Days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful 8 


Se thy deſerved Praiſe. e 
K 895 LXXIS. 


| IX XIX. | Pra to the Redeemer, 


Sx Plungd; in a Gulph of dark Deſpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimmering Day. 


Beheld our helpleſs Grief, 
He faw, and ( 0 amazing Love) 
He ran to our Relief, 


3 Down from the ſhining Sous above 
__Withjoyfuthaſtehe fled, 

Enter'd the Grave in Mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


ab brake our Iron Chains; © 
Jeſus has freed our Captive Souls 
From Everlaſting Pains. 


WM; 5 In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
3 His earled Projects trys, 


Are rais'd above the Skies.] 


6 O for this Love let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, 

And all harmonious human Tongues 
The Saviour's Prailes ſpeak. 


Oar Souls are alt on Flame, 
Flamme round the ſpacious, Earth 


B. f. 


oF] With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 


4 He ſpoil'd the Powers of Parknek a 


We that were doomr'd bs endleſs Sl ves 


ö [ Yes, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 


To thine adored Name. 8 An- 


8 


— 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 203 


Angels, aſſiſt our mighty Joys, : 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes 
His Love can ne'er be told.] 7 


ILXXX. God's awful Power and 


| "Goodneſs, . 
I O be Almighty Lord! 


Ho matchleſs is his Power! 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word, 


And all the Heavens adore. 


2 Let Proud Imperious Kings 
8 * 1 75 * e ol 
rouch to his Feet ye haughty Things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down. 255 


3 Above the Skies he reigns, 
And with amazing Blaws 
He deals unſufferable Pains. 
On his Rebellious Foes. 


4 Yet, Everlaſting God, 

We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe; 
Thy Scepter's equal to thy Rod, 
Ihe Scepter of thy Grace. 


5 The Arms of mighty Love 
Defend our Siam well, _ 
And heavenly Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 


6 Salvation to the King ER 
Th lags, 
| we adore the ( OL Mignt « 
And ble the God of Love. LXXXL 


4 * 8 


| £% un, and 


IXXXI. das. . the Cc uf of 
_ Chriſt's Death, 


Now I begin to ſee; ry 
Oh the curſt Deeds my Sins have ne! 
What murtherous Things they be! 


2 Were theſe the Traytors, geateſt Lord, 
Thar thy tair Bod) toreꝰꝰꝛ 
Monkers, that ſtain'd- thoſe heavenly 


3 Was it for Crimes that Thad done 

| My deareſt Lord was ſlain;  /- 

When Juſtice ſeiz d God's only Son 
And put his Soul to Pain? i 


4 Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
Pl wound my no more; "WS. x 


For Jeſus Iadore. 


From Grace's Magazine, 
And Ill proclaim Eternal War 
With every darling „ 


from Spiritual Enemies. 


1 Riſe my Soul my Joyſul Powers > 
A And . in my God, : 
1 my Voice, and loud proclaim. , 3 
2 e 


a His glorious Grace abroad. 4 


3 x A N D now: * Sui have left mine 


With Floods of purple Gore? (Limbs 


Hence from my Heart, 1 05 Sins; "be gone, 


. 5 Furniſh me, Lord, with heavenly Arms 


- LAXAIL gy Protettion 


6 Arik 
Al 
Loud 


Dee 
; He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 
The Gates of gaping Hell, | 
And fix'd my Standing: more ſecure. 2 
Than *twas before I fell. 3 


The Arms of everlaſting ne, 
Beneath my Soul he plc, d 
And on the Rock of Apes ſet 
My ſlippery Footſteps faſt. 


The City of my bleſt Abode 
Is wall'd around with £5 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. 


Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spight, 
And alt his Legions roar, 

Almighty Mercy guards my | 7 gl 
And bounds his raging Power. 


5 Ariſe N Soul, awake my Voice, 
unes ; of Pleaſure ſin "hs 
Loud Hallelujahs {hall addre 


le, 
7 My SEVIDIE and my Ring. 


XXXIII. The 2 and Exaltat 
on of Chriſt,” 


+.- T Hus faith the Riter of the Skies, 


0 Awake my areadful- Sword, 
Awake my Wrath, and ſmite the Mam 
My fellow, faith the l 
Ji Vengeance receiv'd the dread Commund, 
And armed gown ſhe ys, 
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Jeſut ſubmits t' his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head and dies. 
3 But oh! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join with Vengeance now! 
He dies to ſave our Guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too. 


4 A Perſon ſo divine was ne 
Who yielded to be lain, 
That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. 


F Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 
Let every Nation ſing, 5 
And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Saviour and the King. 
LXXXIV. The Same. 
1 Come all harmonious Tongues, 
: I Your nobleft Muſic bring; 
Lis Chrift the Everlaſting God, 
| And Chriſt the Man we ling. 
2 Telthow he took our Fleſh 
' To take away our Guilt, 
Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That Helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 
[3 Alas, the cruel Spear 
Went deep into his Side, 
| And the rich Flood of purple Gore 
Ihbeir murth'rous Weapons dy d. 1 


| [4 The Waves of ſwelling Grief 
Did ore his Boſom roll, 


And 
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uud Mountains of Almighty Wrath 
Lay heavy on his Soul.] 


5 Down to the ſhades of Death 

He bow'd his awful Head, 
et he aroſe to live and reign 
When Death it ſelf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody Spear, 
The Croſs and Nails no more ; 

For Hell it ſelf ſhakes at his Name 

And all the Heav'ns adore, 


» There the Redeemer fits _ 
High on the Father's Throne; 

The Father lays his Vengeance by, 

And ſmites upon his Son. 


9 There his full Glories ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, _ 
And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
Toeverlaſting Days. | 


XXV. Safficienc of Pardon. 


WIV does your Face, ye humble Souls, 
i Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 
What Doubts are theſe that waſte your 
And nourifh your Deſpair? ( Faith, 
2 What tho your numerous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 


And aiming. at th' Eternal Throne 
Like pointed Mountains riſe; 


3 What tho! your mighty Guilt beyond 
The wide Creation ſwell, a Re 
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And 


3 "And has; its carſ Foundations lid. 


4 See TER e 8 flows 
Of N own ve Grace, | 
Behold a dying Saviour s Veins | 
Ihe ſacred lood | increaſe ; 


5 It riſes high and n the Hills, 
T has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne're be found. NN 


's Awake our Hearts, adore the Grace = Kid 

That buries all our Fau'ts, 

And pardoning Blood that ſ wells above 
Our Follies and our e 


LXXXVI. N from Sin ani 
Miſery in Heaven. N 85 


1 Oußgs Sins, alas, how ſtrong they be: A 

And like a violent Sea 

They break our Duty (Lord) to thee, Our 
hurry us away. 


2 The Waves of Trouble how they riſe: © 
How loud the Tempeſts roar! 3 
But Death ſhall land * weary Souls Lor, 


Safe on the heavenly Shore. 5 A 

3 There to fulfil his ſweet. Commands 55 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move, 

No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, Thy 
Or 2 our ur burning A A 


1 5 4 There 1 


T There ſhall we ; fit, me ſing, and tell 5 
The Wonders of his Grace, 


Till heavenly Raptures fire ou err 
And ſmile in ev'ry Face. MA s 


For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
And Jeſus and Salvation be 
The cloſe of every Song. 


XXXV II. The Divine Glories above 
our Reaſon. i 


How wond'rous great, how gierten 5 
Muſt our Creator be, (bright. 
Who dwells amid'ſt the dazling Belt 
Of vaſt Infinity? - - 


Our ſoaring Spirits . riſe 
Tow'rd the Celeſtial Throne, 


e 


and 


be! Fain would we ſee the Bleſſed Thus. 
Ax And the Almighty One. | 
hee, W Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies, 

Gl But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 


Our groveling Reaſon lies! 


s Lord, here we bend our humble Souls, 

And awfully adore, + : 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind 

Can ſtreteh a Thought no more. 1 


; Thy Glories infinitely riſe 
Above o our Ar N Tea 


here 


2 In vain the high 


Seraph tries, 

Io form an equal bang: 1 3 

Le in humble Notes our Faith adores . FI 
The great myſterious King, Al 
While Angels {train their r Power Ten 


And ſweep th immortal String.] 
ILXXXVIII. Salvation. 


1 QAlvation! O the joyful Sound! 
Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A Sovereign Balm for every Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. 


2 Bury d in Sorrow and in Sin, 

At Hells dark Door we lay, 

But we ariſe by Grace Divine 
To ſee a heavenly Day. 


3 Salvation! Let the Eccho fly 

Ihe ſpacious Earth around, 

B While all the Armies of the Sky 
; Conſpire to raiſe the Sound. 


HE | | Ho, 
LXXXIX. Chriſt's Victory ove Fa 
1 2 . rc a ering King, i 
3 „325 anna to our conquering King 
b H The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 8 
His Troops ruſh headlong down to Hell Wt To 
8 Like Lightning from the Skies. 1 
2 There bound in Chains the Lions roar, F 


And fright the reſeu'd Sheep, = 


F d 
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B. 1. Spiritual Ss. if 
at heavy Bars confioe their Pow'r | 
And Malice to the Deep. : 


Hoſanna to our conquering King, 

All hail, incarnate Love!?! 
Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 

To crown thy Head above. 
Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs Fame 
Thro' the wide World ſhall run, 
And everlaſting Ages ſing 

The Triumphs thou haſt won. 


ower 


c. Faith in Chriſt for Pardon and 
Sanftifications 8 


Homw fad our State by Nature is! 
Our Sin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
_ Faſt in his ſlaviſn Chains. : 
2 But there's a Voice of ſovereign Grace 
ep, From he ſacred Word, 
0, ye deſpairing Sinners come, 
nd truft upon the Lord. ; 6 
; My Soul obeys th' Almighty Call 
And rans to this Relief, 
| would believe thy Promiſe, Lord, 
Oh, help my Unbelief  _ 
To the dear Fountain of thy Blood 
Incarnate God, I fly, 
Here let me wath my ſpotted Soul 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 
| J Stretch 


Hell 


f, 


Bu 
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5 Stretch out thine Ares xiftorions King Hehe 
. nc 


. 


My reigning Sins ſubdue, | 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat, 
With all his helliſh Crew.) th 


s Aguilty, weak, and helpleſs Worm see w! 
On thy kind Arms I fall! And 
Be thou my Strength and Righteouſnch, 5 


My Jeſus, and my All. 


XCI. The Glory of Chriſt in Heaven 


2 C7? The Delights, the heavenly Joys | 
5 0 The Glories of the pd 1 To 

Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt Beams 
Of his O'er-flowing Grace! And v 
2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Lore I, vs 
Sit ſmiling on his Brow, . To 
And all the glorious Ranks above 8 

At humble Diſtance bow. 
Is Princes to his Imperial Name II. 
Beend their bright Scepters down, Ene 

Dominions, Thrones, and Powers rejoycè 
To ſee him wear the Crown. ] Com 
4. Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 

Ik! hro' every heavenly Street, 81Ho 
And lay their higheſt Honours down y : 
* Submiſſive at his Feet. EM» 
4 5. Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his Th . 
That once rude Iron tore, _ Th 


High 


* * 


8 wal . 


King 1 ahi 2 Throne of Light they Rand, 
nd all'the Saints adore. 


His Head, thedear Majeſtick Head 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 

See what Immortal Glories ſhine, 
And eircle it around, 


This is the Man, th' exalted Man 
Whom we unſeen adore; 8 

But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 


Lord, how our Souls are all on Fire 
To ſee thy bleſt Abode, 

Our Tongues rejoyce in Tunes of Praiſe, 
Toour Incarnate God. 


And whilft our Faith enjoys this Sight, 
We long to leave our Clay, _ 

And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Lord, 
To fetch our r Souls away.] 


3 | 
Th 


neſs, 


12 


js, 


ms 


CIT, The Charch ſaved, and her 
Wy Enemies diſappointed. . 
OC 
Compoſed the 5th of November, 1694. 


SHout to the Lord, and let our Joys 

O Thro' the whole Nation run; 

Te Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun. 


Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire, 
Thee our glad Voices ſing, 
And 


Higb 


214 nt and B. jj 


9 
* 
* 
9 


And joyn with the Celeſtial Ouir 
Io praiſe th' Eternal Kings ; 8 


3 Thy Power the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns 
Ihine envious Foes deviſe. 


4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down, 


Es Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice: 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
© To ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 


6 Their dark Deſigns were all reveal'd, 
Their Trea ſons all betray'd: 
Praiſe to the God that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid, } 
7 In vain the buſie Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage 
And vex away and die. 


3 Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Power, 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore . 


* — * 5 4 


Il Spiritual Songs. 215 


ll 
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I Y God, my Life, my Love, 5 
'E To thee, to thee I cal, 
annot live if thou remove, | 


For thou art all in all. 


[2 Thy ſhining Grace can cheer  _ * 
This Dung eon where 1 dwell ; 
is Paradiſe when thou art here, 
If thou depart, tis Hell.] 


[3 The Smilings of thy Face, 
How amiable they are 
Heaven to reſt in thine Embrace, 
And no where elſe but there.] 5 
[4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The Angels owe their Bliſs; _ 
ey fit around thy gracious Throne; 
And dwell where FJeſus is. 
(5 Not all the Harps aboye 
Can make a heavenly Place, 
God his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face.) 
6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky 
Can one Delight afford, 
0, nota Drop of real Joy © 
Without thy Preſence, Lord. 
? Thou art the Sea of Love . 
i Where all my Pleaſures roll, 
Ill Wit Circle where my Paſſions move, 
And Centre of my Soul. | 
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[8 To hw my Spirits fly | 
With infinite Deſire 
5 And yet how far from thee Ilie; 3 W 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me nigher. ] Fl 


KC IV. "God. my only Hopping 
Plal. 73. 25. 


1 MY God, my ION and my 10% 
M My everlaſting All, 105 
Tre none but thee in Heaven above, 

Or on this Earthly Ball. 


Lz What empty chings are all the Skies, 
And this Inferiour Clod? 

There's nothing here deſerves my Joys 
There's nothing likemy God. 


[3 In vain the brigh t, the burning Sun 
e 


Scatters his feeble Light; a 

* is thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 
If thou withdraw, 'tis Night. 2. Ob 
4 75 whilſt upon my reſtlels Bed 1 
Amongſt 5 Shades roll, f 

If my Res ſhow, his Head, 

 *Tis Morning with my Soul. 3 Bu 
5. To thee we owe our Wealth and Friend 5 
And Health and ſafe Abode; f 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Aus 
But they are not my God. ( 


. ; How vain a Toy i. is glittering ; Wealth, r 
Il once 1 to thee 7 


I 


B. I. Spiritadl Songs. 2 17 
Or What's my Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends tome? 


Were! Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own, 
W ithout thy Graces: and thy ſelf 
1 were a Wretch undone, 


$ Letiothers ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore, 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 
And I deſire no more. 


| xCV. foot on him whom they pierced, 
and mourn. | 


4 


' 112 Grief! q ht ; Woe! 
Behold my bleeding Lord: 
Hell and the ws confpir'd kis Death, 
And us d the Roman Sword. 


2 Ok the ſharp Pangs of {martin | Pain | 
My dear Redeemer” bore, : 
When knotty Whips, and ragged Ide 
His ſacred Body tore! = 


3 But, knotty Whips and ragged Thorns | 
In vain do Laccuſe, 
In vain I blame the Roman Bands, 
And the more ſpightful Jews. 


4 'Twere you, my Sins, my cruel Sins, 
His chief Tormentors were 

Each of my Crimes became a Nail, 
And Unbelief the Spear. | 


1 
* 
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5 Twere. you that pull'd the V ere An 


1 Doun head longfrom their native Skies I For 


* 
4 


And Jeſue of a beneath the Grave 


30 Love of infinite Degrees 


I To raiſe us Wretches higher? 


With Hallelujahs ring, 


Upon his guiltlgſs Head: 


25 do f 
Break, break my Heart, oh bur ys : 


mine 


And let my Sorrows bleed. (Eyes, MW 


Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Sou! MI. . 

Till melting Waters flow, , Fl 
And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes 
In un iſſembled Woe. 8 | 


XVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love or, 4v l. 5 
ene eee Wy 


The Rebel - + N fell, PEN 

And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath ; Tot 
Purſu d them deep to Hell, 8 

Down from the Top of earthly Bliſs On 


Rebellious Man was hurl'd, 


I“ reach a linking World. 


Unmeaſurable Grace | 
Myſt Heaven's eternal Darling die, 
To fave atrayt'rous Race? 


Muſt Angels fink for ever down, 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 
While God forſakes his ſhining: Throne 


O for this Love let Earth and Skies 


And 
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. 

ce And the fall Choir of human Toene 

un All Hallelujah nag 1 

ne 78 

1 XC VII. The ſame, DE, 

"Rom Heaven the fin ning Angels fell, 

| And Wrath and Darkneſs chain d em 

955 (down: 
But "Pg vile Man forſock his Bliſs, - 

15 And Merey lifts him to a Crown. 

Je 


» Amazing Work of Sovereign Grace 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo? 

Our guilty: Treafons call'd aloud | 12095 
For Everlaſting Fetters too. 


To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
Our Souls, our Selves, our All we pay: 

Millions of Tongues fall found thy Praife 
On the bright Hill of heavenly Day. 


Kies 


i 


XCVITL. Hardueſs 6. Heart + Corn. 
plain d. 


MY Heaft, 1005 Jreadfet Fe is! 
Ho heavy here it lies, 
Heavy and cold within my dey 8 
Juſt like a Rock of ce! 


2 Sin like a raging Tyrant ſits 
Upon this flinty Throne, 15 
And every Grace lies bury'd — 
Beneath this Heart of Stone. | 


How ſeldom do I riſe to Ged, 
Or _—_— Joys crak 1) 


* — 


And L 2 This 


TM 
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229 Ty 
his Mon tain preſſes down m Faith, 
And chi on my Haming Love. 8 1 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 
With all its heavenly Charms, 
This ſtubborn, this relentleſs thing 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


3 3 A gainſt the Thunders of thy Word 
Rebellious l. have ſtood, id n 

My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a God. hs 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thing own crimſon Sea: 
None but a Bath of Blood Divine 
Cann melt the Flint aw ay. 


Wo 5 III. 


IE: The 115 of God's "a 


" ET 'the Whale hace of ares lie 

1 Abas'd before their God: 

„What rens Stvereign Voite fas form a 
He governs with a Nod. 


[2 Tem thouſand Ages e re the Skies 
Were into motion brought, 
All the long Years aud Worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his Thought. 


2 There's not's Sparrow of'a Worm 
But'ẽs found in his Decrees; 
He raiſes Monarchs to their Thrones 
Aud ſinksthein as heipleuſe. 


4 If Light attends the Courſe Lrun 
is he provides thoſe [Rays 5 


And 
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
If Darkneſs cloud my Days. 


5 Yet I would not be much concern'd, | 
Nor vainly long to ſee 
The Volame of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 

6 When he reveals the Book of Life, - 

O may I read my Name 
Among'ſt the Choſen of his Love, 
The Followers of the Lamb. = 


C. The Preſence of Chriſt is the Life 


[1 How tull of Anguiſh is the Thought, 
How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 

If God at laſt my Sovereign Judge 
Should frown, and bid my Soul, Deparr.] 


2 Lord, when I quit this Earthly Stage, 
Where {hall I fly but to thy Breaſt ? 
For I have fought no other Home; 
For J have learnt no other Reſt. 


] cannot live contented here, 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 
And Heaven without thy Preſence there 
Would be a dark and tireſome Place. 


When Earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 
The ſhining Hours of chearful Light 

Are long and tedious Years to me. 


| 5 And if no Evening Viſit's paid - 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 


How dull the Night! how fad the Shade! 


. How mournfully the Minutes roll! 


This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
To ſive, yet: part with all my Blood. ; 
To breath when vital Air is gone, 

Or thrive and grow without my Food. 


(x Cirift is my Light, my Life, my Care, 
My bleſſed, Hope, my heavenly Prize; 
_ Pearer than all my Paſſions are, 

My Limbs, my Bowels, or my. Eyes. 


8 The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, never part 


. 


Co My God! and can an humble Child 
That loves thee with a Flame ſo high 
Be eyer from thy Face exild 

Without the Pity of thine Eye? 


zo [mpoſfible. --- For thine own hands: 


_ Have ty'd my Heart ſo faſt to thee; 
And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands, 


| That where thou art thy Friends muſt be.] 


| LL "ol The Wor / 1; Tyre 2 | Chief Temp- 


Fations. 


_ 


Honour, 


With their dear hold of Chriſt my Love.] 


Hen in the Light of Faith Divine 
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Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 
How vain and dang'rous to. 


[2 Honour's a Puff of noiſie Breath : 
Let Men expdfe their Blood. 
And venture Everlaſting Death - 

Io gain thatairy Gd. 


3 Whilſt Others ſtarve the nobler Mind; - 


e! 


* 


And feed on ſhining Duſt; 
They rob the Serpent of his Food 
indulge a ſordid Luſt.] 


4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe 

Are dangerous Snares to Souls, 

There's but a drop. of flatt'ring Sweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter Bowls, 


God is mine All: ſufficient Good, 
My Portion and my Choice; 
In him my vaſt Deſires are fill'd, 

And all my Pow'rs rejoyce: 


5 In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heart inew 3- 
I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear, 
Nor part with Heaven for you. 


| EI. 4 Happy Reſurrection, . 


No, Hl repine at Death no more, 
1 N But with a cheerful Gaſp reſign 
To the cold Dungeon of the Grave 
Theſe dying, withering Limbs of mine. 


2 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh; 


And crumble all my Bones to Duſt; 


* 
* 


pur, 


| My God ſhall raiſe my Frame anew 
At the Revival of the Juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred Morning, thro' the Skies, 

Bring that delightful, dreadful Day, 
Qut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come, 

Thy ling' ring Wheels, how long they ſtay! 


[4 Our weary Spirits faint to ſee _ | 
Ihe Light of thy returning Face, = 

And hear the Language of thoſe Lips 6 de 

Where God has ſhed his richeſt Grace.) 


Ls Haſte then upon the Wings of Love, 
 Ronſeall the pious ſleeping Clay, 
That we may joyn in heav'nly Joys, 
And ſing the Triumph of the Day.] 


ClIII. Chriſt's Commiſion; John 7 1 
16, 17. ” ES | 15 


1 Come happy Souls, approach your God 
8 --- E With new melodious Songs, 
Come render to Almighty Grace 

© The Tribute of your Tongues. 


2 So ſtrange, fo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men,  - 
The Father ſent his equal Sson 
To give them Life again.” 
3 Thy Hands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
_ With a revenging Rod, 
No hard Commiſſion to perform 
The Vengeance ofa Gd. 


4 But 


i 


es, 


me, 
tay! 


5 


Jod 


m'd 


But 
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But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
Fand Wrath forte 


Kk the Throne : 


When Chriſt on the kind Errand came, 


And brought Salvation down. 


Here Sinners you may heal - nay Wounds, 


And w 7 — your Sorrows 
Truſt in 
And you ſhall never die. 


e mighty Suriour's Name, 


6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing Souls 


Accept thine offer d Grace; 


We bleſ the Great Redeemer 8 Love, 


And jive the F ather Praiſe. 
CIV. The Same. 


R your Trium Sant Songs 


To an Immortal Tune, 


Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 


Celeſtial Grace has done. 


2 Sing how Eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 


and bid kim raiſe our wretched Joes. 


From their Abyſs of Woes. . 


3 His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror cloaths his =o 


No Bolts to blaſt our guilty. Souls 
I so0o fiercer Flames below. 


, * 


4 Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, / 
* had Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When Chrift was ſent with Pardons down 


To Rebels doom'd to die. 
Ls 


i Now, 


5 Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe; 
Bou to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the offer d Peace. 
We lay an humble Claim 
Io the Salvation thou haſt brought, 

And love and praiſe thy Name. 21 


CV. Repentance flowing from the fl + 
» AND are we Wretches yet alive? T 


And do we yet rebel . 
Dis boundleſs, tis amazing Love 
That bears us up from Hell. = T2C 
2 The burthen of our weighty Guilt N. 
Would ſink us down to Flames, | 
And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above - 


L Io cruſh our. feeble Frames. 5 V 
3. Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear, PI 


And'ftrait the Thunder ſtaysʒ 
Andi dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
| And weary out his Grace? CV 
1 Lord, we have long abus'd thy Love, 0 
I Too tong indulg d'dur Sin; : 
Our aking Hearts e'en bleed to fee - 
What Rebels we have been. 


5. No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command, 
Neo more will we obeß ,; | 
Stretch out; O God, thyconquering-Hand;. 
And drive thy Poes away. (VX. 


% 


DIL! Spiritual , an 


CVL. Repentance at the C roſs. 


1 0 If my Soul was form'd for Woe, 
How would I vent my Sighs! 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers Row:-> a 2 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes. 


2 Twas for my Sins my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed Tree, 
And groan'd away a dying Life 
For Thee, my Soul, for Thee. 


O how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my God, 
Thoſe Sins that pierc d and nail'd his len. 
Faſt to the fatal Wood. 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 
My Heart has ſo decreed, 
Nor Will | ſpare the guilty Things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


5 Whilſt with a melting. broken Heart 
My murther'd Lord I view, 
II raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And ſlay the Murtherers too. 


CVII. Fhe everlaſting. Abſence 1 a 
God intolerable, | 


I Tua awful Day will ſarety come, 
Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When! ah Rand before my Judges 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt. 


2: - Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, = 
* hou Sovereign of my Heart, - How: 
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How could 1 bear to hear thy Voice 
Pronounce the ſound, Depart? 


Iz The Thunder of that diſmal Word 
Would ſo torment my Ear, 
Twould tear my Soul aſunder, Lord, 

With moſt tormenting Fear. 


[4 What to bebaniſh'd from my Life, 
And yet forbid to die? 
To linger in Eternal Pain, 
Yet Death for ever fly ?J' 


5 O wretched State of deep Deſpair, 

Io ſeenty God remove, 
And fix my doleful Station where 
J muſt not taſte his Love? 


|. 6 Jeſus, I throw my Arms around 
And hang upon thy Breaſt ; 

Without a gracious Smile from thee 

My Spirit cannot reſt. 


O tell me that my worthleſs Name 
ls graven on thy Hands, 
Show me ſome Promiſe in thy Book 
Where my Salvation ſtands. 
Ls Give me one kind aſſuring Word 
I 0 ſink my Fears again; 
And chearfully my Soul ſhall wait 
Her threeſcore Years and ten.] 


cv. Acorſs to the Throne of Gra 


| Come let us lift our joyful "(Pn 
BY 0 Up to the Courts above, And 


= 


” OTE 


II. Un. Spire! Songs. 2 a 
Wand ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a Throne of Love. \ 


Once twyas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 

Our God appear'd Conſuming Fi ire, 
And Vengeance was his Name. 


Rich were the Drops of Jeſus Blood 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 
That ſprinkled o're the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. e 


No we may bow before his Feet, 

And venture near the Lord; 

No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. 


The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs 
Are open'd by the Son,; 

High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th' Almighty Throne. 


Jo thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high ; 
And Glory to th* Eternal King 
That lays his Fury by. 


CIX. The Darkneſ; of Providence. 10 


| ],Ord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
Th' obſcure Abyls of e wee 


ce Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
Toodark to view with feeble Senſe, 
2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face | 
In angry Frowns, without a Smile; 
nd We. 


* 


14 


— 


hunt and. BY 


We thro' the Cloud believe th Grace, 
Secure of thy Compailions | ſill. 

3 Theo' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſy. 
We fail by Faith and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wildernels,” 
_ IN all the Briars and the Night. 


4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 
1 to ſcourge us here below; 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 


Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely through: 


cx Triamph over Death in we of: 
the Reſurrection. Face 


1 AND. muſt this Body die ? = 

This mortal Frame decay? A 

"And mult theſe active Limbs of mine 1 The 

L.ie mould ring in the Clay? F 

2 Corruption, Earth and Warme, Feh 

Shall but refine this Fleſh, | "A 

Til my triumphant Spirit comes, He 

Io put: it on afreſh, | 

3 God my Redeemer lives. _ 
Aud often from the Skies 

Looks down and watches all my Duſt,” iN 

Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 

4 Array'd in glorious-Grace © I Ar 


* "Shall thele vile Bodies ſhine, | 


And every Shape, and every Face 5 Le 


SHOPS and divine. | 
& th. | 1 1 Tikſe Je 
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5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe. 

To Jeſus dying Loveʒ, 

of. Ne would adore his Grace below,. 

a And ling his Pow'r.above.. 


Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 

Of theſe our humble Songs, 2 85 - | 
[ill Tunes of nobler Sound we raife 
With our Immortal Tongues. 


it; 


XI. Thankſgiving. for Victory; or, 


God's Dominion and our Deliverance 5 


1 Z ION rejoice, and Judah ſing 3 
2 The Lord aſſumes his fee * 
Let Britain own the heavenly King, 

And maket his Glories known. 


1 The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud 
From their high Seats are hurl'd ; 
Jehovah rides upon a Cloud. 
And thunders thro' the World. 
He reigns upon th' Eternal Hills; 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns, 
Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles, 
And totter at his Frowns. | 


4 Navies that rule the Ocean wide 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath ; 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride 
Deſrend to watry Death- 


5 Let Tyrants mike no more Pretence 
| Io vex our happy Land; 
fe MM Jehovab's Name is our Defence, | 
Qur Buckler is his Hand. [s Long: 


e of 


7 _ Hyman B. II 
[s Long may the Queen, our Sovereign, lin 

| To rule us his Word. q 
And all the Honours ſhe can give 


Be offer d to the Lord.) Tt 
- *CXII. Angels miniſtring to Chrilll The 
r 


1 GKeat God, to what a glorious Height - 
T Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son 

Angels in all their Robes of Light 
Are made the Servants of his Throne, 


2 Before his Feet their Armies wait, 

And ſwift as Flames of Eire they move 
Io manage his Affairs of State 

In Works of Vengeance or of Love. 

N 3 His Orders run thro' all their Hoſts, | 

= Legions deſcend at his Command Beh 

. To ſhield and guard the Britihh Coaſts 1 

When Foreign Rage invades our Land. 


b 4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet MW No 
4 Up to the Gates of thine Abode, The 
This: all the Dangers that we meet F 

In travelling the heav'nly Road, | « pil. 

5 Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, 8 

And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come, The 

Send a beloved Angel down 7 

Safe to conduct my Spirit Home, BY 
. e 7 Bu 

\ 

. CXIIL ho 


"Wii 
live 


XIII. 


© Spiritual Gorge, 232. 


: xm. The lere 5 | 


TBE Majeſty ef Bln 1 
How glorious to behold | 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, * 
The Ivory and the Gold! 


Bot, mighty God, thy Palace ſhines 
With far ſuperiour A 

Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds 
Thy Miniſters are Flames. 


Soon as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on this Earth, 
A ſhining Army downward fled 
Jo celebrate his Birth. 


And when oppreſt with Pains and fears 
On the cold Ground he lies, 
Behold a heav'nly Form appears 
T allay his Agonies.] 


; Now to the Hands of Cbriſt our King, 
Are all their Legions giv'ns 

They wait upon his Saints, and bring 
His choſen'Heirs to Heaven. 


6 ; Pleaſl ure and Praiſe run thro' their Holt 
To ſee a Sinner 5 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 
And Chrift a Subject born. 


But there's an Hour of brighter Joy 
When he his Angels ſends 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 


And gather in his Friends. i 
OL” s0 
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$ O could! fy, prac a 1 
There ſhall my Soul be found, 
Then let the — Archangel ſhout, 

And the laſ n ſound. id 


XIV. Chriſt”; Pearl, Victory an 


Dominion. 


1 1 Sing my Saviodr' 8 wond'rous Death; 1 EX 

He conquer'd when he fell: Dlet k 

is fniſp d, ſaid his dyin Breath, Te 

And ſhook the Gates of Hell. | Rend 

2 'Tis finiſd, our Immanuel crys, Ar 

Wo: dreadful Work is done; ao 

Hence ſhall his Sovereign Throne ariſe, v 

His Kingdom is begun. nec 

3 Hi s Croſs a ſure Foundation laid BL 

For Glory and Renown, The 

When thro the Regions of the dead N 

He paſs d to reach the Crown. He p 

4 Exalted : at his Father's Side A 

Sits our Victorious Eerd; ve 

To Heaven and Hell his Hands divide A 

Ihe Vengeance or Reward. The 

5 The Saints from his propitious Eye, . 
Await their ſeveral. Crowns, 


And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly C 
The Terror of his Frowns. .- 


II. * Spiritual Songs. | 
XV. God. the Avenger of his 


Saints; or, his Kjngdom Su- 
preme. 5 8 | 

lh as the Heavens above the Ground 

| | Reigns the Creator-God, _ 
Wide as the whole Creation's Bound 

ach; Extends his awful Rod. 


Let Princes. of exalted State. 
To him aſeribe their Crown 

Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


Know that his Kingdom is Supreme, 
Your lofty Thoughts are vain ;. | 

He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 
But ye muſt die like Men. 


Then let the Sovereigns of the Globe 
| Not dare to vex the Juſt, 
He puts-on Vengeance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


Je Ye Judges of the Earth be wiſe, . 

4 And think on Heaven with fear; 
The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe 

Þ Has an Avenger there, 


CXVI. Mercies and Thanks... 
HOW can 1 fink with ſucha Prop 
As my Eternal God, . 
Who bears the Earths huge Pillars up, 
CX Andipreads the Heavns abroad? RY 


* 


7 * CIT a * * : K - TO 
* by ey” WY 
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2 How can] die while Jeſus lives, 
. _ Who roſe and left the Dead ? 'Y 
Pardon and Grace my Soul rec ieves 
From mine exalted Head. 
3 All that Lam, and all Thave 
Shall be for ever thine,  _ 
What &er my Duty bids me give 
My chearful Hands reſign. 
4 YetifI might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not call, 
l love my God with Zeal ſo great 
That 1 ſhould give him all. 


 Godpriſenr, 


B. I 


1 1 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord, 
| My Life expires if thou depart: :C 
Be thou, my Heart, ſtill near my God, 4 
And thou, my God, be near my Heart. I 
2 I was not born for Earth and Sin, 
Nor can Ilive on things ſo vile, And 
Vet I would ſtay my Father's Time, B. 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile. WM, The 


3 Then, deareſt Lord, in thine Embrace D 


Let me reſign my fleeting Breath, Here 
And with a Smile upon my Face A 
Paſs the Important Hour of Death Thi. 
85 Tha 


* 


; IE 2 Spiritual Songs. n 
III. 1 he Prieſthood chin. 


Toa 5 a 8 to pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries; 


B. II 


Speaks Peace as loud from every Vein. 


| Pardon and Peace from God on high, . 
Behold he lays his Vengeance by, 
And Rebels that deſerv'd his Sort 
Become, the Favorites of the Lord. 


; To Jeſu let our Praiſes riſe 


wil Who gave his. Life a Sacrifice -; -» 


And for our 8 pleads his Blood. 


ol Spiptares. 


Le WH 8 . fall offers 
I fly to thee,. my Lord, 


And not a Glimpſe: of Hop! . 5 


"aw? 


2 The Volume of- my Father' nes T 
Does all my Griefs aſſwage,; 
Here I behold my Saviour's Fac ace” 
Almoſt in every Page. 


3 This is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown, 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe, AS 
Vi Who makes the Pearl his own. 


ce 


But the dear Stream when Chriſt was ſlain 


Nowy Hh ars before his God, 25 GY — © 


But in thy written Word. 8 


4 Here / 


ien; 
ei 


1 
1 


238 nn nl B. U 
I ?s0̃ quench my Thirſt of Sin; 


5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife 
0 My Guide to Everlaſting Life | 


s O may thy Counſels, mighty God, 


, 1 * 


Scriptare. 


11 PHELord declares his Will, 


; 0 9 ö | 4 1 * 1 * — : f : : - , 
' 7 | | 
. The Law. and Goſpel joyned in 
1 1 N . g Ws * 4 + + at * 5 '” f * hy 4 - 
” * 5 * "Dy | — 
r F ry 
A I 2x ; 


ThePity of his melting Heart, _ org 


4 Here conſecrated Water flows 


5 We 
Ani 
| Arts 


Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein.) 


Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 
hro' all this gloomy Vale. 
My roving Feet command. 


Nor I forſake the happy Road 


And keeps the World in awe © 


?? 


"Amidſt the Smoke on Sina?s Hill _ TH 
Breaks out his fiery Law. TE 1 


2 be Lord reveals his Face, h 


And ſmiling from Above | bat t 


x 


Tu Epiſtles of his Lore. be! 
3 Theſe facred Wordsimpart nd! 
Our Maker's juſt Commands z 


Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace; Whe 


And Vengeance of his Hands, Wha 


{x Hence we awake our Fear, 
We draw our Comfort hence, Pirg? 


The 


. Suren, © wy wg | 
e Arms of Grace are treaſur d here, | 
And Armour of Defence. 


We learn Chrift Crucify d, NA + TY 
* here behold his Blood ; 

| Arts and Knowledges delle . 
Will do us little good.] 2 


6 We read the heavenly Word, 
We take the offer d cs PA 
ey the Statutes of the Lord, 

And truſt his Promiſes. 


7 5 vain ſhall Satan 1 
* inſt a Book Divine; © 

nn dd Lightning fills webe . 
4 is Here Beams of! lercy ite, 15 


Ws, 


LF 


XXI. T he Lr ond 4 Goje ain ; 100 
I L Lit en and makes us If 
N * know 


What Duties to our God we owe; 5 
But 'tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our Strength to do his Will. 


The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 

And ſhows.how vile oür Heartshavebeen 
Only the Goſpel can express 
Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace. - 


Wha Curſes doth. the Law denounce. 
genial the Man that fails but once? 
— 15 the Goſpel Chrift appears > 
Fard 0s the Guilt of aum'rous Fears. 


The * 5 4 My 


9 * 0 n a * —— a 
* * 
- 1 
f 
. — 4 1 
. = 
; 
Fg 
; 


ad B. I 


4 My Soul, no more attempt to ho 2 Le 
Wh Thy wn ng more ater Om: the:Law, MW W 


Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: W 
The Man that truſts the! FOES lives, WM As 
3 W 
CXXII. Retirement hn, Medina 5 
An 
a add lite : 
Mr 50d, Gad, it me Is to be... Of 
A Sfran 11 195 y Self and Thee; [4If+ 
| Amidſt a thou land Thee hts I rove He 
Porgetful of my n OVE. 4 
2 Why 1 0 DIX: 
Fc, 
we meg f. below 
And let my Gol, my Saviour go? 


ll nde away from Fleſh and'Senfe, Ml W. 
One Sovereign Word can draw: met there 6 Fat 
1 wonld obey the Voice Divine, : Wi 


4 Ang all ipfer iour Joys reſi n. 3 
1 eng 111 Gti] 
4 Be Earth with all her Scenes wit rk b 


Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone 
In ſecret Silence of the Mind [Xi 


M Eeazh, and chere N God I find. ſh 
| apt Bk 4.4 Hick ON, 


dinances. 50 120 = 


1 3 tal — 
A way fro meer, Nas 9 2 Tis 
We leape this worthle(s. er 9 Let. I 

3 abe I wor e ny. Seat. 

2 


9 


1 B. . * n ag 241 
2 Lord, in the Temple of thy Grace 
v, = We ſee thy Feet, and we adore : 


We gaze upon thy lovely Face, ö 
rs, WM And learn the Wonders of thy Power. 


3 While here our various Wants we mourn 
United Groans aſcend on high, 
And Prayer bears a quick Return i 
Of Bleſſings in variety. 1 * 


[If Satan rage, and Sin grow ſtrong, 
Here we receive ſome chear ing Word; 
We gird the Goſpel · Armour on 
Io cht the Battels of the Lord. 


Or if our Spirit faints and dies, (Stings ) 
(Our Conſcience gaul'd with inward 
Here doth the Righteous Sun ariſe 
With healing Beams beneath his Wings + 


6 Father, my Soul would {till abide 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side ; 
But if my Feet muſt hence depart 
Still Kenji thy OT in my Heart. 


CXXTV. . Aaron, 1 To. 


1909 þ "Tis: not the En of Ten Commands —_ ; 
On holy Sinai 421775 8808 __ 
Or ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, 


Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n. 


2 'Tis not the Blood which Aaron { pilty 
Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt — 


M 2 


f 1 \ J - — . 


Arn 


Can buya Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or ſave our Souls from Hell. 


3 Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Breath 
At God's immediate Will ; 

And in the Deſart yields to Death 

1 _ Uponth' appointed Hill. 

4 And thus on Fordar's yonder ſide 

3 The Tribes of /rae/ ſtand; 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd Land. 

3 Iſrael rejoyce, now * Joſhua leads, 

He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt ; 


So far the Saviour's Name exceeds 
The Ruler and the Prieſt. 


XXV. Faith and Repentance, Un. 
belief, and Impenitence. 
11 Life and immortal Joys are giv'n (done, 
To souls that mourn the Sins they've 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n 
By Faith in God's Eternal Son. 


2 Woeto the Wretch that never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
Bat adds to all his crying Guilt 

The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
Under the Wrath of God he lies, 


— 


focus the ſame with Jeſus and fignifies a Saviour 


* ; 


Bn, 
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243 
He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
And with a double Vengeance dies. 


cxxvl. God Glorify'd in the Goſpel, 


7 THE Lord deſcending from Above 
Invites his Children near, LE 

While Power and Truth and boundleſs 
Diſplay their Glories here. (Love 


2 Here in thy Goſpels wond'rous Frame 
Freſh Wonders we purſue ; 

A thouſand Angels learn thy Name 

Beyond what ere they knew. 


3 Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
Thy Wiſdom here we trace; 
Wiſdom thro' all the Myſtery ſhines, 

And ſhines in Jeſus Face. 


The Law its beſt Obedience owes _ 
To our Incarnate God; 

one, MW And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 

y ve Its Honours in his Blood. 

an W: Bat till the Luſtre of thy Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts imploys,. .. 


Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. 


(XXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 

Viitten only for thoſe who pratiſe the Bapti/m 

of Infants.) ” 3 

our. : N Bus did the Sons of Abraham paſs 

He Under the bloody Seal of Grace: 
r . 


py oy B. II. 


"The young Diſciples bore the Yoke: 
Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke. 


2 By milder Ways.doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's Covenant and his Love; 
He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 
And not forbids their Infant- Race. 


3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood, 
” Their Children ſet apart for God z; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed 
Like Water pour'd — Head. 


4 Let e very Saint with chearful Voice 
"bb this large Covenant rejoyce; 
Young Children in their'early Days 
Shall give the God of Abraham Praiſe, 


cxXVIII. 0 e Nature from 
Adam. 


2 Breſt with the Joys of Innocence. 
Adam, our Father, ſtood, 

Till he Ae his Soul to Senſe, 

And eat th unlawful Food. 


2 Now we are born.a ſenſual Race, 
Io ſinful Joysinclin'd; 

Reaſon has loſt its Native Place, 
And Fleſh in ſlaves the Mind. 


z While Fleſh and Senſe and Paſſion reig!s 
Sin is the ſweeteſt Good. 

We fancy Mulick in our Chains 
And ſo forget the Load. 


4 Great 


B. Ul. Spiritual Songs. 25 3 
4 Great God, renew our ruin'd Frame, BU 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore, 12 9 
ws us with a heav'nly Flame, 
nd Fleſh ſhall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit, write thy Law 
Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 

His Image on our Hearts. 


CXXIX, We walk by Faith not by 
Sight, VV 


I T by the Faith of Joys to come 15 
We walk thro' Deſarts dark as Night; 
Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home 
Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


2 The want of Sight ſne well ſupplys, 

She makes the Pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diſtant Worlds the prys, 
And brings Eter nal Glories near. 


3 Chearful we tread the Deſart thro', 
While Faith inſpires a heav'nly Ray, 
Tho Lions roar, and Tempeſts blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill. the Way. 


4 80 Abraham by divine Command 
Left his own Houſe to walk with God; 
BN His Faith beheld the Promis'd Land, 
e And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 
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1 3 Tl be a Sun of Righteouſneſs 


Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 
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CxxX. The New Creation. 

2 Arend, while God's exalted Son 

| Doth his own Glories ſhew ; 

Behold,” T fit upon my Throne 
Creating all Things new. 


2 Nature and Sin are paſs'd away, * 
And the old Adam dies; 
My Hands a new Foundation lay, 
See the new World ariſe. 


To the new Heau'ns I make, © 
None but the New- born Heirs of Grace 
My Glories ſhall partake. 


From my old State of Sin; 
O make my Soul alive to thee, 


. Create New Pow'rs Within. | 
5 Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears, * 
And mould my Heart afreſh; 5N 
Give me new Paſſions, Joys and Fears, WW C 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh. . 
6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell, 6 Sl 


In the New World that Grace has made A 
I would for ever dwell, . 


Cxxxl. 


B. II. Spiritual Songs. 247 


CXXXI. The Excellency of the Chi. 
„„ oi TT 
LET everlaſting Glories crown 

Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lord, 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleſlings in thy Word. 


[2 What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So Juſt to God, fo ſafe for Man.] 


3 In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 

Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to Chrift alone. 


4 How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes how firm they be ! 
How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands! 


[5 Not the feign'd Fields of Heatherſþ Bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſures in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkifh Paradiſe 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd.] 


6 Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
* Aſſault my Faith with treacherous Art, 
F'd call them Vanity and Lies, 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


* 


. 25 CXXXI. 
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"all CXXXIII. The Offices of Chriſt, 


1 WE bleſs the Prophet-of the Lord, 
That comes with Truth and Grace; 
Jieſus, thy Spirit and thy Word 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. 
2 We reverence our High- Prieſt above, 
Who offer d up his Blood, 15 
And lives to carry on his Love, 0 
By pleading with our God. 
3 We honour our exalted King, 
How ſweet are his Commands! 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
B y his Almighty Hands. K | 
4 Heſanna to his Glorious Name, 2 He 
Who ſaves by different Ways; | 
His Mercies lay a Sovereign Claim Lc 
To out immortal Praiſe. 


CXXXTL The Oper ations of the | 
, Re 


1 E Spirit, we confeſs _ 17 
#— And ſing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Thy Power conveys our Bleflings down A 
From God the Father and the Son. 
2 Inlightned by thine heavenly Ray, 
-. Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day; 


Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger and our Refuge too. 


3 Thy 


* 
3 . 


K g a ? - , 
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B. mn. " Spiritud. Sings. 249 
; Thy. Power and Glory works within, a 
* breaks the Chains of rejgning Sin; > 
Doth. Sur im erious Luaſts ſubdue, * 
And forms our wretched Hearts ane w. 


4 The troubled Conſcience knows thy Voice, 
* Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the ee the en 


N. 1 1001 


cxxk NV. 0 name on dia, 


1 THE Promiſe WAS divinely free, 
Extenſive was the Grace ; 5 
7 will the God of Abraham be, 
And of his num rous Race. 


2 He ſaid, and with a bloody Seal 
Confirm d the Words He ſpoke.z 
Long did the Sons of Abraham feel 
The ſharp and painful Yoke, 


3 Till God's own Son deſcending low 
Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; - 
And Gentiles taſte the Blefing now 


* 
„ % 


Ace 


the 


From the hard Bondage freed. 
4 The God of Abraham claims our Pr alle, 
ces His Promiſes indure, - 
'N And Chrif:the Lord in gentler. Ways 
Makes the Salvation As. 
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250 han nd B. II. 
CxXXV. Thpes and Prophecies of 


15 REhold the Woman's promis'd Seed, 
_ #2 Behold the great Meſſiah come ; 
| Behold the Prophets all agreed 

| To give him the ſuperiour Room. 


2 Abraham the Saint rejoyc'd of old 

When Viſions of the Lord he ſaw; 

Moſes the Man of God foretold - 
This great Fulfiller of his Law. 


VM 3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name; 


& Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas d; 
I be Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 

Io joyn their Bleſſings on his Head; 
FF. Jeſus, we worſhip at thy Feet, _ 
And Nations own the Promis'd Seed. 


XVI. Miracles a the Birth of 
FF Chriſt, 


+ TJ HEXin of Glory ſends his Son 
To make his Entrance on this Earth; 
| Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And Heav'nly Hoſts declare his Birth, 
2 About the young Redeemer's Head 
What Wonders and what Gbories meet l 
| TY : 


BIT. Spiritual Songs. 251 
An unknown Star aroſe, and led 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 
Simeon and Anna both conſpire 
The Infant · Saviour to proclaim, 


Inward they felt the ſacred Fire, 
And bleſs d the Babe, and own'd his Name. 


Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 


1 REbold the Blind their Sight receive ; 
Behold the Dead awake and live; »« 
The Dumbſpeak Wonders; and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart and bleſs his Name. 


2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit own 
And ſeal the Miſlion of the Son; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe 
While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 


; He dies; the Heavens in Mourning ſtood ; 

| Heriſes, and appears a God; 
Behold the Lord aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 


Hence and for ever from my Heart 
[ bid my Doubts and Fears depart, 
And to thoſe Hands my Soul reſign 
Which bear Credentials ſo Divine. 


cxxxvill. 


And treat the holy Child with ſcorn, | 

Our Souls adore th' Eternal God 1 

Who condeſcended to be born. 4 
CXXXVII. Miracles in the Life,: 

| Death and Reſurrection of Chriſt. 
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CXXXVEIL The Power of the dei 


ax THis is the Word of Truth and Love, 

| 1 Sent to the Nations from above 
Jehovah here reſolves to ſhew , 

What his- Almighty Grace can do. 


2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 


5 


To heal Diſeaſes of the Minddʒj Such 

This Soveraign Balm, whoſe Virtues can WW such 
Reſtore the ruin'd Creature, Man. Iwo 

3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive, cold 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live; Wit! 

Dry Bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh, The 
And Hearts of Stone are turn'd to Fleſh. Thy 
L Where Satan reign'd in Shades of Night Il, Bet 


The Goſpel ſtrikes a heavenly Light; 
Our Luſts its wond'rous Power controlls, The 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls.) Am 
t Lions and Beaſts of Savage Name 
Put on the Nature of the Lamb; 22 
While the wild World eſteems it ſtrange, th 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the Change. 
s May but this Grace my Soul renew, 
Let Sinners gaze and hate me too; 
The Word that ſaves me does engage 
A lure Defence from all their Rage. 


— 


N + 8 ; ; 
* N 8 a 9 
"—_— O X 4 
, P . 1 1 .& F * K.2 * * 5 


©, 


* ** 5 4 TTY » wh EE, et N 4 4 Tri Pte w * be * 9 * * , * 9 8 9 . _ ak: * 
LIL Spiritual Songs. 
% * " EIN 25 Ip, , % X* * 92 


1 
9 8 oy * 
ah Coop Kei £5 4-220 N g La; > 5+ #24 N $, . 
% -.. p ̃]ꝗ,z 4 5 
333 A e | 8 ' 4 5 4 "Th. L445 3% N 5 
7 LS * 
* £ . : 4 7 
ws ** 2 ; 4 * 4 
— . 2 4 4- A ; $ 4 £ "J 
* y * K ; # * 


7 


„ MI. dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
Iread ny: Dey in thy Word, 
But in thy Life the Law appears 
Drawn out in living Characters. 


Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Teal, 
Such Deference to thy Father's Will, 
can Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo Divine, 
| would tranſcribeand make them mine. 
Cold Mountains, and the Midnight-Air 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'rz 
4 The Deſart thy Temptations knew, © 
" Thy Conflict and thy Victory too. 


ge thou my Pattern; make me bear 

6. More of thy gracious Image here; 

” Then God the Judge ſhall own my Name 
I Amongſt the Followers of the Lamb. 


xl. The Examples of Chriſt and 
ge, i e 
the Saints. 


* | | 5 5 

Abe me the Wings of Faith to riſe = 
Within the Vail, and ſee vl 

The Saints above, how great their Joys, - ili 
How bright their Glories be, 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 

X And wet their Couch with Tears; 
A | They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 


_ 7 
14 
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3 Lask them whence their Victory came, 

They with united Breath, 
Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 

Their Triumph to his Death. 


4 They mark d the Footſteps that he trod, 
( (His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt :) ) 

And following their Incarnate God 
Poſſeſs the promis d Reſt. 


E 5 Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe 


For his own Pattern givin, 
While the long Cloud of Witneſſes 
She the ſame Path to Heav'n, 


CLI. Faith Aſiſted by Senſe; or, 
'- _ Preaching, Baptiſm, and the Lord“ 
Supper. . 


1 MY Saviour God, my Sovereign Prince 
M Reigus far above the Skies; 
But brings his Graces down to Senſe, 
And helps my Faith to riſe. 


2 My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name, 
They read and hear his Word ; 

My Touch and Taſte ſhall do the fame 

When they receive the Lord. 


2 3 Baptiſmal Water is deſign d 


To ſeal his cleanſing Grace ; 
While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wine 
HDTee gives his Saints a Place, 


4 But W 


ince 


But 


8 


And feeds upon 
love the Lord that ſtoops ſo tow | 


at not the Wien of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh ſo clean, 

As by his Spirit and his Bloo⸗de 

He'll waſh my Soul from Sin. 


; Not choiceſt Meats, or nobleft Wines 
So much my Heart refreſh, 
As when my Faith 
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=> the Signs 
Fleſh 


To give his Word a Seal; 


| Exceeds the * fill. 


'N 


— 
1 


/ 


OT all the Blood of Beaſts 
On Few: Altars lain 

Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 

Or waſh away the Stain. 


2 But Chriſt the nh Lamb 


Takes all our Sins away; 


A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 
And richer Blood than they. 


3 My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand 
And there confeſs my Sin, 


4 My Soul looks back to fee 
The Burdens thou didſt bear 


* 


But * rich Grace his Hands beſtow | 


cXLIT., Faith in Chriſt our 5 4 


crifice. 


When 


32 


E-. And do the Works Lhate. 
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ging g .onthe.curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Bil Was e 
5 'Believirls we're 8 60 ict = | or, 


To ſee the Aon Zerifove „ : 
W bleſs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 


- And ſing his Neale Laut 


260% is : YT 


ef THe. 21 "07 l 


cxlIn. N "a 45 TOY 


Wat different Pow' rs of Grace £2) Si 
Attend our Mortal State? 
hate the Thoughts that work Within, 


2 No complain, and groan, and die, 9 
W While Sin and Satan reign: 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high, 


For Graceprevails again. 


3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Light 


Till perfect Day ariſe; 
Water and Fire maintain the Fight 


Until the weaker dies. 
4 Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive, « 


And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this Mortal Life, | 


And Sin Raps ever ceale, 
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SLIV. The Effuſion of "the Spiri a 4 | 
or, The Succeſs 2 Gojpe 4 | 4 


5 Reat was the Day the Joy was great 
5 'G When the Divine Diſciples met 3 : 

Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 

And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 


What Gifts, what Miracles he gave? 

And Power to kill, and Power to fave ! 

Furniſh! d their Tongues with wond'rous 
(Words, 

Inſtead of Shields, ind Spears, and Swords. 


Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth 
From Eaft to Weft, from South to North: 
Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe, 

Go, ſpread the Acer of his Croſs.] 


ö Theſe Weg eapons G the holy War, 
Of what Almi ty Force they are, 
To make our Rabbork Paſſions bow, 1 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low! 1 
Nations, the Learned and the Rude, y #0# IND 
Are by theſe heavenly Arms ſubdu'd ; 


While Satan rages at his Loſs, 58 
And hates the Boctrine of the Crob- 1 


5 Sreat King of Grace, my Heart ſubdue, 9 
| would b ed in Triumph ORs... 5 = 
A willing Captive to.my Lord, 15 1 
And e the 2 8 0 of TAS Word. 
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CxL. Sight thro « Glaſs, u Le 

Face to .. Idee 

DET 1 This 

1 1 Love the Windows of thy Grace And 

r -Thro' which my Lord is ſeen, 

And long to meet my Saviour's Face \ 

Without a Glaſs between, (XL 

2 O that the happy Hour were come Gel 
To change my Faith to Sight! 

I ſhall behold my Lord at Home Ne 
In a diviner Light. +7 

3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove ng 


Theſe interpoſing Daysz 
Then ſhall my Paſſions all be Love, 


And all my Pow'rs be Praiſe. Ce 
 - | . 5 Hec 
CLVI. The Vanity of Creatures; ay 
1 or, No Reſt on Earth. 1 

„„ Aw 

1 AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires, A 
He burns within with reſtleſs Fires The 
Toft to and fro his Paſſions fly v 
From Vanity to Vanity. . The 

2 In vain on Earth we hope to find f 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind, Wi 
We try new Pleaſures, but we feel 3: ; 
Ihe inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill. F'r 
3 So when a raging Fever burns ( 


 Welkift from ſide to ſide by turns, , 
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7 


I, 


And 
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And 'tis a poor Relief we gain 
To change the Place but keep the Pain. 


Great God, ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 
'T his Love to Vanity and Duſt; : 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, 

And feed our Souls with Joys refin d. 


CXLVIL. The Creation of the World. 
Gen. r. 


1 NIOW let a ſpac ac ious Werld ariſe 
N Said = Creator-Lord : 20 
At once th' Obedient Earth and Skies 
Roſe at his Sovereign Word. 


Dark was the Deep; the Wafers lay 
Confus d, and drown'd the Land: 

He call'd the Light; The new. born Day 
Attends on his Command, | 


; He bid the Clouds aſcend on high; 
The Clouds aſcend, and bear 

Awat'ry Treaſure to the Sky, 
And float on ſofter Air. 


The liquid Element below —  - 
Was gather'd by his Hand ; 

The rolling Seas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid Land. 


With Herbs and Plants (a flowry Birth) 
The naked Globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was Rain to bleſs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. 


FO 6 Then 
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26 Hin and B. 

6 Then *: torr the upper Skies z 
Behold the Sun appears, 

The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 


To mark our Months and'Y ears. 


7 Out of the Deep th Almighty King 
Did vital Beings frame, 

— The painted Fowls of every Wing, 
$ And Fiſh of every Name.] 


8 He gave the Lion and the Worm 
At once their wond'rous Birth, 
And grazing Beaſts of various Form 
Role from the Teeming Earth. 


— Alam was fram d of equal Clay, 
Tho Sovereign of the Reſt, 
Deſign d for nobler Ends than they, 
With God's own Image bleſt. 


10 Thus glorious i in the Maker's Eye 


The young Creation ſtood; 
Hie ſaw the Building from on high, 
His Word pronounc'd it good. T3. 


11. Lord, While the Frame of Nature {tan , 1 
| Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue; E 
But the new World of Grace 99 255 We] 
A more exalted In; 2 


5 cxLVII.. 4 renal; in Chriſt 


1 Dire of all the Names above, f + 
—_ -- My Jeſus and my God, 

= - Who reſiſt thy Heavenly Love, _- The 
Or trifle with thy Blood? aus 1 V 
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u Spinder xg 
Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father ſmiles 1 


15 [Tis by thine interceeding breach 
| The Spirit dwells with Men. 


g rin God in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no comfort find; 
| The Holy y,. Juſt, and Sacred Three 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 


But if Vnmanuel's Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins, 
; His Name forbids my laviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


While Fews on their own Law relys, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 

[ love th' Incarnate Myſter 
And there I fir my Traff, | 


* 


} p 


XIX. Honour 10 Mera; 
or, Government. T God. 


{tandÞ FTernal Sovereign 5 the Sky, 
105 And Lord of all — * 
We Mortals to thy Majeſty 
Our firſt Obedience www. 


ny Our Souls adore thy Throne ſu reme, 0 

il And bleſs thy Providence Klin 

For Magiſtrates of meaner Name, 
Our Glory and Defence. 


The Crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine | 
With Rays above the reſts 


WT . 
X Where 


* 


Where Laws and Liberties combine 
Io make the Nation bleſt.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ſtand 
| While Vertue finds Reward ; 
And Sinners periſh from the Land 
Vu Juſtice and the Sword. 
. © 5 LetCeſar's Due be ever paid 
85 To Cæſar and his Thrane, 5 15 8 
But Conſciences and Souls were made The 
To be the Lord's alone. | 
CL. The Deceitfulneſs of Sin. 1 
Hy; | Great 
On th 


| : 2 SIN has a thouſand treacherous Arts 
There 


Io practiſe on the Mind; 
With _—__ Looks ſhe tempts our 115 
But leaves a Sting behind, ( Hearts WE: 

et th 


2 With Names of Vertue ſhe deceives e lof 
The Aged andthe Young; Hors * 
And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, I This 
She makes his Fetters ſtrong, wad 
3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, 
And gives a fair Pretence ; 
Hut cheats the Soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to Senſe. 


LIT, 
18, 


4 Soon a Tree Divinely Fair NC 
Grey the forbidden Food; 
Our Mother took the Poyſon there, NNott 
And tainted all her Blood, 1 


— 


he] 
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0 LE” Prophecy and Inſpiration. | 


Was by an Order from the Lord 
The Ancient Prophetsſpoke his Word; 

His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
ind warm'd their Hearts with ue. 
„ Fire. 


The Works and Wonders which they 

; t ** .. "6 Wronght 
Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought; 
The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, 
To fave the holy Words from Death. 
Great God, mine Eyes with Pleaſure look 
On the dear Volume of thy Book; 
There my Redeemer's Face I ſee, © 
And read his Name who dy'd for me. 


Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind; 
Here I can fix my Hope ſecure, 

This is thy Word, and muſt indure. 
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No to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke, 
Not to the Thunder of that Word | 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke; _ 


CLI. But we are come to Sion's Hill 
The City of our God, , Where 


N om. 5 
Where 1 Words declare his 5 Wil 
And ſpread His Love abroad. 


3 Behold th: innumerable Hoſt : 
Of Angels cloath'd in Light; 
- Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
| WholeFaithis turn d to Sight. 


4 Behold the bleſt Aſſembly there, 
Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n : 


Cod the Judge of Alldeclares 


Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n. 


F The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead 
But one Communion make:. 
All} joyn in Chrift their W Head, 
And of his Grace partake. 


5 5 ſuch Society as this 
My weary Soul would reſt 
The Man thatdwells where 7 ſus is 
Nn be for ever bleſt. 


clin. The Diſtemper, 2 ani 
| Maanijs cd Sin. 


" GIN like a venomous Diſeaſe | 
Infects our vital Blood; 
The only Balm is Sovereign Grace, 
And the Phyſician, Gd. 


and our Strength are fled, 
raw near to Death; 
But Ang We the Lord recalls the Dead 
With his Almighty Breath. 


2 On, How 


3 Mad 


B. 


PR 
1 % 
3 by Nature reigns within, 
Vill The Paſſions burn and rage, 


Tall God's own Son with Skill Divine 
The inward Fire aſſwage. 


(we lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wed, - 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe; 


Such is the Folly of the Mind ” 
Till Jeſus inake us wile. _ 


We drink the poy&nous Gall, Y 
And ruſh with Fury down to Hell; 


But Heav'n prevents the Fall.) 
le The Man poſſeſed amongſt the Tombs 
Outs his own Fleſh, an 


5 
He ſoams, and raves, till K comes, 
1 the foul Spiri 75. 


ani 


8 
«< That walk in Darkneſs all the Day? 
a - Come, make 10 Name . Truſt and 


| (ſtay. 
2 4 No Works, nor 3 al your own 
Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone, _ 
ed, @ The Robes that Nature may provide 


id 
" " Wil not your leaſt Pollutions ide, 


33 
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CLIV. Self Righteouſneſs 7 ſufficient 


Ne \ oc are the Mourners C faith the 
(Lord) 
That wait and tremble at m Word, 


25 
2988 
.- 4 2 
He * 4 


* 


We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 5 


; 00 «The iq ,, e eee. Jofti 
? &Can give the Conſcience no Repoſt ; ＋. 
4 Lookin tny Rightcouinels,, and live; 5 
Comfort and F Peace are mine ta give.) 5 Je A 
4 Le Sons of Pride, that kindle Coals I Free 
| «With your own Hands to warm your il A 


(Souls, 
« Walk in the Li ht of your own Fire, T xr 
ct Injoy the Sparte that Je. deſire. IL 


5 « This is your. Portioncat my Hands; 
*« Hell waits, pot her Iron oo 1 H 


The 

J | T 

* 1 the 8 Angel flies EE --- Ang 
To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land? kD 

The Pride and Flower (EO dies : No 
By his vindictive Hand. a 

-2 Ele pat d the Tents of Jacob bY er, . Ane 
Nor pour'd the Wrath Divine; 7 
He law: the Blood on ev'ry Door, lu He. 
And bleſt the peaceful Sign. 7 

3 Thus the a 580 Lamb muſt bleed For 
10 wok thi Egyptian oke; 4 
Thus Iſrael is fk Baändag E freed, He 
And frapes the Angel's Stroke, - : 

"ah Lord, if my Heart were ſprinkled too In 


Wi n money W rich as er S 7 A 
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WIE Sul Songs 
Jaſtice no longer would purſue 
This guilty Soul oflmine. 
; Jeſus our Paſſover was ſlain, 
And has at once procar'd 
Freedom from Satans heavy Chain, 
And God's avenging Sword. 


CLVI. Preſumption and Deſpair; 


or, 'Satan's various Temptations. 


1 Hate the Tempter and his Charms, 
* hate his flatt'ring Breath; _- 
The Serpent takes a thouſand Forme 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 
2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with {laviſh Fear 4g IN * 
And holds us ſtill in wide Extreams, 
Preſumption, or Deſpair. Ns 


Now he perſwades, how eaſy tis 
To walk the Road to Heaviny, 
Anon he {wells our Sins, and crys, 
They cannot be forgivn. 
He bids young Sinners, Yet forbrar” _ 
To think of God or Death 1 8 
For Prayer and De votiun are 
But melanc holy Breath. | 
He tells the Aged, They mnft die, 
And tis tos late to pray 
In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
For they have loft their Day.] 


ce 5 > "F This 


EF Thos He ee his cruel Thin one 
. By Miſchief and Deceit; 


And drags the Sons of Adam down | 
Io Darkneſs and the Pit. 


o Almi ghty God, cut ſhort his Power, 
. Ler him in Darkneſs dwell : 
And, that he vex the Earth no more, 
Confine him down to Hell. 


= CLI. The Same. | 


1 Now Satan comes with dreadful Rear, 
And threatens to deſtroy ; 1 
Hie worries whom he can't devour | 
With a malicious Joy. 


2 Ye Sons of God, copay his Rage, 
Keſiſt, and hell be gene: 
Thus did our deareſt Lord engage 

And vanquiſh him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoſt Divine 
Like Innocence and Love, 
But the old Serpent lurks within 
When he aſſumes the Dove. 


4 Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
Ye Sons of Adam, fly; 


* 


Our Parents 8 the dnare too ſtrong, | 


Nor ſhould the Children try. 


.» 
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CLVII. Few ſaved ; or, The almoſt ; 2 
: hriſeian,the Hypoc rite, and Apo- WM 


| ſtate. 


2 PRoadiisthe Road that leads to Death, 

And thouſands walk together there,; 
But Wiſdom ſhows a narrower Path 

With here and there a Traveller. 


2::Deny thy Self, and take thy Croſs, . 

Is the Redeemer's great Command; 

Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land. 


3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of God no more 
Is but efteem'd almoſt a Saint, 
Atid makes his own Deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lord, let not all my Hopes be vain, 
Create my Heart intirely new, 2 
Which Hypocrites could ne're attain, 
Which falſe Apoſtates never knew. 


CLIX. A» Unconverted State; or, 
Converting Grace. 


It, 


U. I Reat Kin of Glory and of Grace, 

G We on with humble Shame : 
How vile is our degenerate Race, 

And our firſt Father's Name.] 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
The Poyſon reigns within 
Makes us averſe to all that's Good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 


{3 Daily we break thy holy Laws, 
And then reject thy Grace; 
Engag d in the old Serpent's Cauſe 

Againſt our Maker's Face.) 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from God, 

And love the Diſtance well; 

With haſte we run the dang'rous Road 
That leads to Death and Hell. 


5 And can ſuch Rebels be reſtor d! 

__ » Suck Natures made Divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glory Lord 5 
And feel this Pow'r of thine 7. 


s Weraife our Father's Name on high, 
Who his own Spirit ſendss 
To bring Rebellious Strangers nigh, 
And turn his Foes to Friends. 


2 F ET the wild Zeoparde of the Wood 
put off the Spots that Nature gives, 
Then may the Wicked turn to God, 


And change their Tempers, and their. 
ee es. 


\ 


2 Aswell might Ethiopian Slaves 


Waſh out the. Darkneſs of their Skin z 
5 The 


8 pivit nal Songs, 271 
The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 

. As Old Tranſgrefſors ceaſe" fin. ' Bb 

3 Where Vice has held. its Empirg long i 

" "Twill not indure the leaſt Controll; 


None but a Power divinely ſtrong 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. ; 


Great God, 1 own thy Power Divine, 
That works to change this Heart of mine; 
L would be form'd aneyy, and bleſs 
+ The Wonders of Creating Grace. 


CLXI. C briftian Vertaes ; E be 


Di culty of C onverſiy . UL g 
| money en | 
1 | GTrait i is the Way, the Doe + is Qrait 
That leads to Joys on hi . 
Tis but a few that find the Sac +8802 
While Crouds miſtake, and SWF, N 
2. Beloved Self muſt be deny 4. Ty 
The Mind and Will renew d, 


Paſſion ſuppreſs d, and Patience try 47 
And vain Defires ſubgn'd. | 


[3 Fléfh i is a dangerous Foe to Grace, | 
Where it prevails and rules; 


* Kleſh muft be humbled, Pride abas d, | 
ir Left they deſtroy our Souls. 5 
3. Co The Love: of Gold be baniſh'd hence, 

8 (That vile ldolatry ) 


And every Member, every Senſe 
In hweerSubjection 8 


Ne. 35 
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r, 


Requires a Aden Reſtraint; 
Me muſt be watchful every Hour, 
And pray, but never fannt. 
s Lord, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
. Fultita Taſk ſo hard? 
EN, 1 Grace muſt all my Work perform, 
And give the free Reward, _ 


CLXII. Meditation of Heaven; or, 


7 MY Thoughts farmount theſe lower 
And lock within the Veil; (skies, 
There ſprings of endleſs Pleaſure riſe, 3 

The Waters never fail. | 


2 There I behold with ſweet Delight 

I.! be bleſſed Three in One, 

And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight 
On God's Incarnate Son. 2 


4 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His Grace ſhall ne er depart; 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, 
And ſeals it on his Heart. 


4 Light are the Pains that Nature brings, 
ow ſhort our Sorrows are 
When with Eternal Future Things 
The Preſent we compare! 
FJ l wouldnot be a Stranger ſtill 
t- To that Celeſtial Place, 


- 


Where 
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5 W here I for ever hope todwell 
Near my Redeemer's Face. 


CLXIII. Complaint of Deſertion and 


"Temptations. 


1 Nkar Lord, behold our fore Diſtreſs 5 
; Our Sinsattempt to rein; 
Stretch out thine Arm of Conquering 


And lẽt thy Foes be ſlain, =( Grace 
[2 The Lion with his dreadful Roar 
Alfrights thyfeeble Sheep: 
Reveal the Glory of thy Power, 
And chain him to the Deep. 
3 Muſt we indulge a long Deſpair? 
Shall our Petitions die? 
Our Mournings never reach thine Ear, 
Nor Tears affect thine Eye?! 


4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groanꝰ 
Vet hear a Saviour's Blood; 
An · Advocate ſo near the Throne 
Pleads and prevails with God. 
5 He bought the Spirit's powerful Sword 
To hy our deadly Foes: | 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 
i And Hell in vain oppoſe, 
6s How boundleſs is our Father's Grace, 
In Heighth, and Depth, and Length ! 
He makes his Son our Righiteouſneſs, 
His Spirit is our Strength. 
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nee 
cia The Eva of the World. 


we Why fl we fix our Eyes 


On theſe low Grounds where Sorrows 
And every Pleaſure dies? {C grow, 


hile Time his ſnarpeſt Teeth) prepares 


y Our Comforts to devour, , 


There is a Land above the Stars, 
And Joys above his Power. 


3 Matute ſhall be diſſolvd and die, 


The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's Face. 


4 When will that Glorious Morning riſe ? 


When the laſt Trumpet ſound, 
And call the Nations to the Skies, 
i rom underneath the Ground 7 


CLXV. . Jenorance, 


and Unſanitify'd Aﬀettions. : 


: ] Ong have 108 beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord, 
But ſtill bow weak my Faith is bod, 
And Knowledge of thy Word! 


2 Oft! frequent thy haly Place, 
And hear almoſt in vain, . 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace 


My Memory can retain! 


'B: T: | 


ſhouldthis Earth delight us fo? 2 


[3 My 


B. 42 8 ritual 855 a 


b; My Dear. x Grouch and my God, 
Hoy little art thou known 
Byall the Judgments of thy Rod, 

And Bleſlings of thy Throne 7 


[4 How cold and feeble is my Love! 
How negligent MY . 
How low my Hope of s cbovel 

How few Affections there !] 3 * 


3 Gredt God, thy Sovereign Power inpate 


Togive thy Word Succeſs; 
Write the Salvation in my Heart, - 
And make me learn the Grace, 


[6 Show my forgetful Feet the way + 

hat leads to Joys on high; 

There Knowledge grows without . | 
And Love ſhall never die.] | 


o 


cl I. 7 The Divine Perftin . 


7 How mal 1 pralle ch Eternal Cd, ; 


That Infinite unknown? 


Who can aſcend his high Abode, 
Or venture near his Throne * 


"2 The Great Inviſible! He dwells - 
Conceal'd in dazling Light; 

But his All-ſearching Eye reveals 

The Secrets of the Night- 5 
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$ Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ſleep 
Survey the World around; 

His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep 
Where all our Thoughts are drown'd,) 


| [4 Speak we of Strength? ? His Arm is ſtrong 
; o ſave or to deſtroy 
Infinite Years his Life prolong, 

And endleſs is his Joy.] ] 8 


c je knows no ſhadow of a Change; 
Nor alters his Decree 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains 
To guard his Promiſes.] 


[6 Sinners before his Preſence die; 
How holy is his Name! 
His Anger and his Jealonſy 
Burn like devouring Flame. ] 


7 Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
Maintains the Rights of God; 
While Mercy ſends Her Pardons down 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood. 


8 Now to my Soul, Immortal King, 
Speak ſome forgivin Word z 

T hen 'twill be double ; to ſing 
* Glories of my Lord. 


pil Spiritual Sgt. 27 


cLxvil. The Divine Perfeftions, 


ons Wi COReat God, thy Glories ſhall emp! 
ol | G My holy Fear, my humble rs * 
My 4 in Songs of Honour bring ' Ml 
Their Tribute to th Eternal King. 
[2 Earth and the Stars and Wꝗylds unknoyyn 
Depend precarious on his Aronez; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, : 
And Grace and Glory own their Lord.] 


I; His Sovereign Power what Mortal knows? 
If he command who dares oppoſe? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground.] 


[4 Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill? 
Or guide the Counſels of his Will ? 
His Wiſdom like a Sea Divine 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.] 
[5 His Name is Holy, and his Eye 
Burns with immortal Jealouſy z _ 
He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds 


lis fiery Vengeance on their Heads. 
[6 The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Kye.] = 
[7 Th' Eternal Law before him ſtands; 7 
His Juſtice with impartial Hands =—_ 


Divides 


i hene ee 0 By 
Divides to all their due Reward ' 
Or de the Scepter, 'or.theSword 
Is His Mercy like a boundleſs Sea 
Waſhes odr Loads of Guilt away, 
While his own Son came down and dyd 
a T" engage his Juſtice on Our Side.] 055 
Fs Each of is Words demande mg Faith, 
His Truth wiolably keeps _ 
The largeſt Promiſe of his-Lips.] - 


70:O tell me with a gentle Voce 

Thou unt mn Gai, and Vil rejoyce ! ' 
Fill d with thy Love, Idare proclaim -. | 
The.brighteſt Honours'of thy Name. 


CLXVIII. The Same. 

1 Ehovah reigns, his Throne is high, | 
His Robes are Li ht and Majelty : | 
His Glory ſhines with Beams fo bright 

No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight, 


2 His Terrors keep the World in awe, . 
| His Juſtice guards his holy Law, 
His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe feal the Grace. 

3 Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom ſhines 

And baffles Satans deep Deligns z 

His Power is Sovereign to fulfil 

The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 


4 And will this glorious Lord deſcend 
Tobe my Father, and my Friend! 


Then 


Heav n is bare Gol be mine 
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cLXIX. The Same: 4s: ele 248th 


170 Pſalm. 5 
h. II Lotd: Siboual reigns; 


The We 5 aſſumes 3 

e Light an aj 

"His Glories dine 175 
With Beams ſo bright 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the Sight. 


2 The Thunders of his Hand 
Keep the wide World in awe; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
To uard his holy Law : - 

And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs 
His Truth confirms 
And ſeals the Grace. 


2 Thro' all his ancient Works 


Surprizing Wildom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curſt PS. 
ö Strong is his Arm, 
And ihall fulfil 
His great Decrees, 
His Sovereign Will. 
4. And can this mighty Kin 
Of Sr conde ſcend: "ah - 


His Throne is built on . &- 


Ard 


And in he write his Name, 
> My Father and my Friend? 
. Love his Name, . 
T 
IJusoyn all my PowW rs, 
| And praiſe the Lord, 


CLXX. God Incomprehenſible an 
e. CAN Creatures to Perfection find 
3 Th Eternal uncreated Mind? 


Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought 
Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out: 


2 'Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell, 
And what can Mortals know: or tell ? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on high. 
- 3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe 
Born like a wild young Colt he flies 
- Thro'all the Follies of his- Mind, 
And ſwells and ſnuffs the empty Wind.) 


4 God is a King of Power unknown, 1 
Firm are the Orders of his Throne, 3 
If he reſolve, who dares oppoſe, 
Or ask him Why, or what he does? 
5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes 
FE i 2-6 + Owhole; 
Hle calms the Tempeſt of the Soul; 
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| » Job 11, 5 Te, ] When . 
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In fine Songs, 2Þt | 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair 
Who can remove the heavy Bar? 


& He-frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon, 
The fainting Sun-grows dim at Noon, 
1 The Pillars of Heav'ns Starry Roof | 
Tremble and ſtart at his Repro. 


He gave the vaulted Heay'nits Form, 
The crooked Serpent, and the Worm; 
He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death, 


$ Theſe are a Portion of his Ways, 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face ? 
Who can endure his Light? or ſtand 
To hear the Thunders of his Hand ? 
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6 Do 
- of the TI. 4 
I. The Lords Supper. Iyſtituted, £ 
3 1 Il. 23, Oc. I 


| Was on that dark, that ade: 
fs ful Night 
When powers of Earth and 


Hell 2 arole 
. the Son of God's paid” 


And F reds betray'd him to his , 
2. BUG 


8. II Im. ae . „ 
I i: Before the mournful Scene began i a 
He took the Bread, and bleſt, and brake: 
What Love thro' All his Actions pn. 


ake 


What wond'rous Words of Grace b 


This is my Body broke for Sin, 

e and eat the living Food : 

Then took the C up, and bleſt the Wine z 
'Tis the New-Cov'nant in my Blood, 


For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn 
e bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn : 5 
8. And Juſtice pour 'd upon his Head 
Its heavy Vengeance in our ſtead. 


For us his vital Blood was ſp ilt, 2 
To buy the Pardon of our Gait, 
When foe black Crimes of biggelt sine 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice, 2 


6 Dothis ( he cry'd ) till Time frei git, 


In Memory of your dying Friend 
Meet at my Table, and record. 
The Love of your departed Lord, 


[7 Jeſu thy Feaſt we celebrate, 


© 


ce 


, We ſhow thy Death, we ſing thy Name, 
Till thou return, and: we ſhall eat , 
FF Tis Marriage-Supper of the Lamb, 
Je- ü in . 
gat T 
nd 


II. Com- 


ole 


id 


25 Som un, 9 


11. Communion "nh Crit, F 
with Seints; 1 Cor. 10. 16, 17 


ITEſus invites his Saints 

To meet around his Board; 
3 Here ardon'd Rebels fit, and hold ? 
-* «+ Communion with their Lord. 


2 For Food he gives his Fleſh, 

He bids us drink his Blood 3 
Amazing Fayour ! matchleſs Grace 

Of our deſcending God!] 


3 This holy Bread and Wine 
Maintains our fainting Breath, 
9 Union with gur living Lord, 


And Intereſt in his Deatu. l An 

4 Our heavenly Father calls I eall 
Cbriſt and his Members one; 1 

- We the young Children of his Love, wa 
And he the firſt-· born Son. An 
5 We are but ſeveral Parts dwee 
Of the ſame broken Bread; W 
One Body hath its ſeveral Limbs, And 


But Jeſus is the Head. 


e Let all our Pow'rs be join d 
His glorious Name to raiſe; 
Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind, 
_ And every Te) be *. 


0 


wa K 
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H. 7 The Now T eftament i in the Blood 
125 Chriſt ; * * New 0 ovenant 


PHE Promiſe of my Father's Live 
Shall Rand for ever Good. 


mw * and ga hen wh his Soul to a 


Grace with Blood. 


To = un Cov'nant of thy Word 
I ſet my worthleſs Name; 


Iſealth' Ingagement to m Lord, : 
And make my humble 


Thy Light and Strength, pe pard'ning ; 
And Glor mall be mine; (Grace, 


My Life and Soul, my Heart and leſb, 
And gl Pow rs are thine, | 


| call that Le my own 
Which Fe 2 id bequeath ; 


Twas purchas'd with a dying ; Groan 
And ratify'd in Death. 


Sweet is the Memory of his Name; 
Who bleſs d us in his Will, | 


And to his Teſtament of Love 
Made his own Life the Seal. 


. Chriſt's 5 dying Love; > ox, Oar | 
Pardon boug ht at a dear Price. | 


1 condeſcending and how kind 
M.. God 3 Eternal age 


Our 


eff 
Our Miſery reach'd his kg n1 Mind 
And Pity brought her , Hy 


ta When ſtice by our Sins provok'a d 
e its dreadfal Sword F 5 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke EI 
4 Without a murmuring Word.! ; 
þ 15 He ſank beneath our heavy-Woes | 
I ?0o raiſe us to his Throne; 
| Theres neer 2:GifthisHaatbeſtows 
But coſt his Heart a Groan.]. - 


4 This was Compaſſion Uke a God, 

That when the Saviour knew. 

Ihe Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne er withdrew. 


5 Now, tho he reipns exalted high, 
His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his Saints forget. 


Ls Here we behold his Bowels roll 
As kind as when he dy d; 
C "And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
3 Bleed thro his wounded Side.] 


17 13 we receive repeated deals 
e Jeſus dying Love 
Hard is the Wreich that never: feels 
One ſoft Affection move. 


2 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, | 
While we-his:Death record, 

And with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt 

"Worn that en 


4 


Chriſt Brad fs . 


of 

_ us . th' eternal Word, 
*Eis he our Souls hath fed; 

Thou art our living Stream, O fora, "E 
And thou, th' immortal Bread. 


The 2 1 ame — lower Skies, 
But Fæſus from above, Fc -2 
here the freſh Spri $of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow: 2 ve. 


The Fews the Fathers dyd at aſt 
Whaq eat that heavenly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which 33 
Can raiſe.us from the Dead.] 


Bleſt-be the Lord that gives his Fleſlr 
To nouriſh dying Men; 
ind often ſpreads his Table freſm 
Leſt wo fhould faint again. 


Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath 
While FJeſus finds 2 r 
Nor ſhall our Graces ſink to D Dach, 
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For Jeſus neuer dies. 

Daily our mortal Fleſſi decays, "i 
But Chriſt OUT? Life ſhall come: 3 5 : 4 A | 9 | $ 
is unreſiſted Power ſhall raiſe - TT 
Our Bodies from. e | 4a 
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VI. The Memorial of our abſent Lord 
ohn 16. 16. Luke 2g. 19. Joh 


1 I Eſus is gone above the Skies, 
Where our weak Senſes reach him no 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes 

To thruſt our Saviour from our Though 

2 He knows what wand'ring Hearts y 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; ( hay: 
And to refreſh our Minds he gave 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 The Lord of Life this Table pred ; See 
With his own Fleſh and dying Blood; © Sor 
We on the rich Proviſion feed, Dic 
And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the God. Or 


I Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, [4 Hi 
B And Earth grow leſs in our Eſteem ; = 
And Faith and Hope be fix d on him. An 
$ While he is abſent from our Sight JW. 
Iis to prepare our Souls a Place, Th 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, © Lo' 
And live for ever near his Face, De 
Ls Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 
Whence our returning Lord fhall come; 
We wait thy Chariots awful Wheels 
To fetch our longing Spirits home.] 


Eo. vi 
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IVyn. 0 i to the World Hu the 
"ov of Chriſt; Gal. 6. 14. 


Hen I ſurvey the wond'rons Cros . 
On which the Prince of Glory dy 'd, 

My richeſt Gain I count but Eofs, 

ough And pour Contempt on all my" Pride. by 


ts wil? Forbid it, Lord, that L ſhould boaſt 


m not 


have Save in the Death of Chrift my God; = 
" I All the vain things that charm me moſt, = 
; I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 8 W 
; See frorh his Head, his: Hands, Mm 8 
od; Sorrow and Love flow min gled down; 
; Did ere ſuch Love and 8dr robe meet? 
God. Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown? ? 
4 His d ing Crimſon like a Rohe . 7 
5 Spreads ore his Body on the Tree, —_— 
ht, Then am I dead to all the Globe, —_— 
. Andall the Globe is dead to me:; Wi 
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 1 
That were a Preſent far toſmall, 
xt, Love ſo amazing, ſo divine 
Demands wy Soul, my Life, my Al. 


ome; VII. The Tr re of Life: 8 
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flu ome let us ; join a ofa T e 
vIl 0 To our exalted 775 n 
3 0 Ye 
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Xx £5% nn and FB. III. 
4 "BY Saints on high around his Throne, 


Aud we around his Board. IX. 
22 Wbie onee upon this lower Seed B 
* Weary and faint ye ſtood, _. ons 

What dear Refreſhments here ye band 1 


From this immortal Food ? ] 
- i" The Tres ot Lie that near the Throne Who 
® Heavens high Garden grows | 
Laden with Grace bends gently. down 7 
I Its ever-ſmiling Boughs, = 
4 [4Hovering amongſt the Leaves there ſtand Jeſus 
4 The ſweet Celeſtial Dove; 
ns eſys on the Branches hangs _ 


s The Banner of his Love. ] n 1 
5 Tis: a young Heaven of ſtrange Delight Hank 
While in his Shade we ſit; N 

His Fruit. is pleaſing to the sight, 
And to the Taſte as ſweet, [4 
New Life it reads thro dying Hearts 5 
And wah droaping/Mind'; ny by 


1855 and Joy the Juice. imparts. 
Without a Sting behind] 5 | 


-2 Now let the flaming Weapon ſtand, On 5 
And guard all Eder's Trees: 

There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land 5 

That bears ſuch Fruits as theſe. "C7 


E) Infinite Grace our Souls adore, An N 
Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of Sovereign Power 


To raiſe and __ — Dead. oy 


Il 
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IX. 


Great was our Debt, and he appears 
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IX. The , the Wit ater 550 the 


Blood; 1 Ry 6. n 1 ya. 


b. ET all our Ton gues one 

L To praiſe our God =_ 

Who from bis Boſom ſent his ds 
Io fetch us Strangers nig. 


2 Nor let our Voices c oF 
To ſing the Saviour's Names, 5 

Jeſus th* Embaſſador of Peace 

How cheerfully he came! 1. 


3 It coſt him Cxies and Tears - 
To bring us near to God; 


To make the Payment god. 


[4 My Saviour's pierced Side, 
Pour d out a double Flood 
55f Water we are purify'd, 
And pardon'd by the Blood.” 


5 Infinite was- our Guilt, 6 
But he our Prieſt atones ; 
On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt, 
And offer d with his Groans. ] 


oi ein 


6 Lock up my Soul to him AT 
Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And humbl view, the living Stream 
Flo from His breaking Heart. 


7 There on the curſed Tree 
In dying Pangs 5 lies, 
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2 292 1 2 W rg nl. 
PFulfills his Father's great — 
F And. all gur ants ſupp WD, *. 71 


1 8 Thus the Re eem — 
By Water and 55 


3 And when the Spirit ſpeaks the, ns, 
We feel his Wienels good. | 


2 LEW 


FF While.the Eternal Three 

© Bear their Record above, 

= Here [ believe he dy'd for me. 
1 And ſeal my Saviour Lobe. ht 3 
[10 Lord, cleanſe my Soul from. sin, 
Nor let thy Grace depart; 

J Great Comforter, abide within, _ 

| And wee 3 75 e 11 5 
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X. Chriſt cb; n. Wi tom 
and Power of God. . 


NAture with ope TIN 6 : 
To ſpread her Maker's Praiſe Wed 1 12 7. 

And every Lb 80 of his Hands 5 

Shows ſomething worthy of a God. Toy TI 


2 But in the Grace that reſcud Man 5 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines, 3 2 
Here on * Crols tis faireſt'drawn 

In precious Bload and eee Os. N Se 


65 Hers his whole Name a pears compleat 5 

Nor Wit can guels, nor Reaſon prove LH. 

Which of the fette rs beſt is writ, | 
The , the We or the Love. 


4 Here 
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$4 III. Spiritual Songs. FE } mn 
4 Here 1 behold His inmoſt Heart N AJ 
Where Grace and Vengeance ſtrangelß = 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart. . * Ml 
To make the-purchas'd Pleaſures mine. 
5 O theſweet Wonders of that Croſs = 
*Wheße God the Saviour lov'd and dyd! E 0 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws _— 
From his dear Wounds and bleeding Side. 


5 1 would for ever ſpeak his Name _ 
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown, = 
With An werk joyn to praiſe the Lamb, 

And worſhip at his ay Throne.- 


XI Pardon trag to our salli 


1 Los ES; Divine thy Comforts are F-- 


How heavenly is the Place / 
hers Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt 
Ok his redeeming Grace! 5 


2 There the rich Bounties of our God 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine, 
There Feſus ſa ys, that, I am his, 
And my Beloved's mine. 


3 Heres lar the kind redeeming Lord, 

1 2 1 555 727 0 BY 
ee here the Spring of a 4 975 
hat open A rin 4 2 * 


4 He ſmiles and cheers m wou Heart 
1 * of all his Paiv, 
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Page” "" Ehmns ayd- 
we 11 81 Therefor th hea” 157 
3 And then he {miles again.] „ 
3 4 ; What ſhall-we pay our heavenly LY 
Por Grace ſo vaſt as this? 
Be brings our Pardon to our E. 


Ad ſeals it with a Kiſs. 
. Ls Let ſuch amazing Loves 20 theſe 
hee ſounded allabroad, - 


Sock Eavours are beyond! Degrees, 
And worthy ofa God.] 


7 To him that waſid us in his Blood 
Be everlaſting Praiſe, © 
Salvation, Honour, Glory, Power, 
| Eternal as ns Days, 1 


XII. The 
* Cc. 


tl! How rich are thy Proviſi ions, Lord, 
8 Thy Table furniſh'd from above, 

The Fruits of Liſe oer · ſpread the Board, 
The Cup Oer- flows with heayenly Love. 


2 Thine ancient Family the Fews 
Were firſt invited to the Feaſt, 
Wehumbly take what they refuſe, | | 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. - 


3 Weare the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh, 
But at the Goſpel Call we came, 
And every Want receiv'd Supply. 


22 ; Luke 14. 


4 From 


"BIN 
8 


[3 \ 


10 n "Songs. 


Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.] 


What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son 
That left the Heaven of his Abode, 


To buy our Souls it coſt his o] nö; 
And all the unknown Joys he gives 


7 Oureverlaſting Love is due 
To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt.” 
And pid Rebels, when he knew 


14. 17, 22, 23. 


While everlaſting Love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her Stores. 


2 Here every Bowel of our God 
With ſoft Compaſſion rolls, 


, Here Peace and Pardon bought wich Bod 


, Is Food for dying Souls. 


ls While all our Hearts and all our, Sow 


om to admire 2 WA "Br 


wtf e eee „Be, 
* From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwells: 


And to this wretched Earth came down 
_ To bring us Wand'rers back to Gd. 


6 It coſt him Death to fave our Lives, * 


Were bonght with Agonies unknown. . 


The va lt Expenſe his Love would coſt, 1- 
XIII. Divine Love maling 4 Feaſt, 
and calling in He ue ta, Luke 
7 


1 Ho. ſweet and 8 is the Place 
1 With Chriſt within the Doors, 


4 15 
3 FRYER 
£15.44! 


hne. 
. of us cry with thankfal wgre, 
Lord, why was I a Gueſt? Ant 


4 © Why was I made to hear thy Voice, Tal 

d And enter while there's Room? Th 
When thouſands make a wretched choice 4 Th 
* « And rather ſtarve than come. Ha 
= „ he the ſame Love that ſpred the Feaſt, To 
—- That ſweetly forc'd us in, An 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to raſte, ; He 
And periſh'd in our Sin, Sh: 


- [Pity the Nations, O our God, Th 
Conſtrain the Earth to come : j An 
3 Send thy victor ious Word abroad, pt 
And bring the Strangers home. XV. 
E 7 We long to ſee thy Churches 1 T 

That all the choſen Race 

May with one Voice and Heart and Soul 

Sing thy redeeming Grace.) 


Y Nu. The Song of Simeon; Luke 2. 
28. Or, A 8 of Chriſt makes 
Death caſh. 25 


I x Now. Bone car Thaarts embrac'd our T] 
(GoJ, 

We would forget all earthly Charms, 8B 

And wiſh to die as Sinνj,i wou'd | 

4; in bis 3 e in = Arms. A; 


$7 © 4 / 


. And at 42 Wort dcpurtin 
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Here we have ſeen thy page, 0 Tord, 
And view Salvation with our Eyes, 3 
Taſted and felt the living Word. 
The Bread deſcending from the Skies, 51 


Thon haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
* Baſt ſet his Blood before our Face, 

To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 
And ſhow the Wonders of Ne Grace. 


5 Heis our Light; our Morning Star 
Shall ſnine on Nations yet unknown: 
The Glory of thine rael here, 
And Joy of Spirits near the Thron e. 


XV. Our Lord Jeſus at his own 
Table. 3 


il HM Fr HE Mather of © our -dyi Lord. 
T Awakes a thankful yingLo | 

2 How rich he ſpred his Royal . 

ny And bleſt the Food, and ſung. | 


2 Happy the Men that eat this Bread, 

But double-bleſt was ne | 
ur That Kian bow'd his loving Halli: - ; 
1, And lean d it, Lord, on thee. 


3 By Faith the ſame Delights we taſte 
As that great Favourite did, 
And fit and lean on Teſus Breaſt, 
And take the heavenly Bread. 


4 Down from the Palace of the Skies | 
Hither The King deicends, . 


re 8 « Com 
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„Come, my Beloved, Eat, (he cries) 
oe And drink Salvation, Friends. 


[5 * My Fleſh is Food and Phyſick too, 


«A Balm for all your Pains: _ 
And the red Streams of Pardon fl; w. 
9 From theſe my pierced: Veins.] 


Hoſanma to his bounteous Love 


For ſuch a Taſte belo v!!! 
And yet he feeds his Saints above. 
With nobler Bleſſings too. 


/ Come the dear Day, the glorious Hour 


That brings our Souls to Reſt! 


Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 


But dwellat th heavenly Feaſt.) 
XVI. Ihe Agonies of Chriſt. 


Our Hearts no more repine, 
Our Sufferings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine, 
2 In lively Figures here we. ſee, - 
Ihe bleeding, Prince of Love; 
Eachiof us hope, he dy'd for me, 
And then our Griefs remove. 


8 I Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe- 


While litting round his Board; 
And back to Calvary the flres 
Io view her groaning Lord. 


4 His Soul what Agonies it felt 


When his own God withdrew !' 


1 


). And the large Load of all our out 
Lay heavy on him too. 


5: But the Divinity within 
_ _ Supported-him to bear: 
| Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 
made his Triumph there. | 


6 Grace, Wiſdom, | Juſtice joyn'd and 

The Wonders of that Day: (wrought 

No Mortal Tongue, nor Mortal Thou ght 
Can equal Thanks repay. rt 


r Our Hymns ſhould found like thoſe above: 
Could we our Voices raiſe; 

wet, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 

And all our Lives be Praiſe. 


Ne, 


XVII. iwer Foods or, The a 
Fleſh and Blood 1 Chriſt. | 
"x E ing th' amazin Deeds 
W That Grace B performs; 


Th' Eternal God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſn dying Worms. 


2 This Soul'reviving Wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy Blood; 
We thank that hcted Fleſh of thing : 
For this Immortal Food.] 


; The Banquet that we eat a 
a Heav'nly things, 

Earth hath no Dainties half { fyeet 
As our Redeemer brings. 


* 
oY 


4 la 


" Spiritual Fang, "299-0 * 


4 In ain Hud 8 

8 * And fearch'd.his Garden ound e 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit 
2 In all the happy Ground. | 


5 Eh Afigelic Hoft above, 

2 Can never taſte this Food, ca 
They feaſt upon their Maker's Love; 5 
hut not a Saviour's Blood. a 
On us th Almighty Lord 

& Beſtows this matchleſs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering Word, 
: With Pleaſure in his Face, 


7 Come, all ye drooj ng Saints, 
And bangiiet 1 8 King, 


And tune your Voice to ſing. 


s Salvation to the Name 

. Of our adored Chriſt : 

I Thro' the wide Earth his Grace prochim, 
3 His Glory. in the Haaf. 


5 XVM. The Same, 1 


Jig we hw belote tha Feet, 

Ihy Table is divinely ſtor'd: 
Ihy Sacred Fleſh our Souls have eat, - _ 
*Tis living Bread; we thank thee, Lord! 


1 2 And here we drink or Saviour's Blood, 
WWWe thank thee, Lord, tis generous Wine; 
Mingled wirh Love the Fountain flow'd 
oFf rom that dear bleeding Heart of thine. 


85 


This Wine will drown your ſad om plaints, 


1. VI. Feine Sin * 
On Earth is'no fach Sweetneſs böühd, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Fool ; £ 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around 


For Bread ſo fine or Wine ſo good; 


; Carnal Proviſions'can at beſt - 

But cheer the Heart or warm the Head, 
But the rich Cordial that we ag 

Gives Life Eternal to the Dead. 


; Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt, 
His Name our Souls for ever bleſs : 
To God the King and God the Prieſt 
A loud e round the Place. 


x aſbam d of Chriſt C racify'a 


: AT: thy Command 13. deareſt Lord, 
| Here we attend hy dying Feaſt ; 
| Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
And thine own Fleſh feeds every Gueſt. 


2 Our Faith adores-thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ; 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns above 
From a Redeemer Crucify c. 


3 Let the vain World 2 it ſhame; 
11 And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe ; 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


85 4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age 
| He that was dead has left his Tomb, 


XIX. Glory in the Croſs; or, not 


He 
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1 5 A thouſand Glories to the. God: 


cir utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting, till he come. | 


XX. The Proviſ gon "up > the Table of 
our Lord: ra; | EL Fee! of Life, 
and River of Love. .. abſt ry 19% 


1 Lord, we adore thy Webs Hand, 
And 5 the ſolemn Feaſt 
Where ſweet Celeſtial Dainties tand 
For every willing Gueſt. 


C2 The Tree of Life adorns the Board 
With rich immortal Fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming Sword 


To guard the Paſſage tot. 55 
; An 
3 The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice; 
The Fountain flows above, | 
And runs down'ftreaming for our Uſe 14 
In Rivulets df Doe. Ar 
P. The Food +prepar'd by Heavenly Art, g. 
The Pleaſures well refin'd, oy 
They ſpread new Life thro' every Heart, F521 
And cheer the drooping Mind. — 
5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour? 's Love : 
Ye Saints that taſte his Wine, = 
Joyn with your kindred Saints ww pc 


In loud Hoſannas joyn. lain 


That gives ſuch Joys as this 1 
Hoſanna let it found abroad, E s C2. 
And reach where Jeſus is. 


ice; 


rt. 


XL | 


BAIL Spina & N. 


3 


XXI. The Triumphal Feaſt 1 Chis 
Fittory over Sin, and Death, and 


A... . 1 


7 me let us ut our Voices niet, 
Ce High as our Joys ariſe, % 
And joyn 1 * Songs above the Sky, - 

Where Pleaſure never dies.. 


2 Jeſus, the God that fonght and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell, 
I hat roſe, and at his Chariot- wheels , 
Drag d all the Powers of Hell.] 


[3 Jeſus the God invites us here 
Io his triumphal Feaſt; 
And brings immortal Bleſſings 3 
For each redeemed Gueſt.] 


4 The Lord! how glorious! is his Face! 
How kind his Smiles appear! 
And O what melting Words he ſays 
I 0 every humble Ear! 


For you, the Children of my Lore, 
* It was for you I dy'd, 

* Behold my Hands, behold my Feet, 
And look into my Side. 


6 © Theſe are the Wounds for you 1 bore, 
« The Tokens of my Pains, 

6e. When I came down to free your Souls 
From Miſery and- Chains. 


[7 *Taftice unſheath'd its fiery Sword, 
« And plung d it: in my Heart: 


Fre "Hm Bt 
* s for you] bore ; Wa 
"IM And molt b tormenting Patt. . The 
2 « When Hell and all its ſpiteful Powers N 
e Stood dreadful in my Way, 42 
e To reſeue thoſe gears of Jö Ml; Ret 
El gavemyownaway.. x | 5 
3 © But while L bled, and proan'Jand dye, Ang 

3 &« I rain'd Satans Throne, 

RR Hi h on my Groſs I hung, and py'd [4 The 
E he Monſter. tumbling down. 58 


b 10 « Now you muſt trifph at my Feaſt, 8 
« And taſte my Fleſh, "my Bl Blood; 20 


* UR Spirits joyn t adore ne Lawb;, 
O that our feeble Lips could move Ou 
In Strains immortal as his Name, p 


And mann as his PS Love. 


2 Was 


cc And live eternal Ages bleſt, BI; Her 

& For 'tis immortal Food. Ane 

11 Victorious God! what can we pay Ble 

U For Favours fo divine? of: 
. We would devote our Hearts 9 5 
7 To be for ever thine. ) 6 Inv 
12 We give thee, Lord, our hioheſt Praiſe ay, 
I Ihe Tribute of our Tongues ues 5 At 
4 But Themes ſo infinite as t „ 
I Exceed our nobleſt Songs. "I 
t | XXI. 
$ XXII. The 0 ompaſſ on of 4 rent of 


A 


III. p. N. : "Spiritual Songs. * 


Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heaven reſigns his Bteath, 

| And pours his Life out on the Ground 

'* |} To ranſomguilty Worms from Death. 


[3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 5 
He from the Threatning ſet us free, 
wy Bore the full Vengeance on his Croſs, 
Yo, And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. ] 


1 4 trhe Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinais Thunder roars no more; 

From all his Wounds new Bleſlings flow, 

A Sea of Joy without a Shore. 


Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains, BY 
And heal'd our W. ounds with heavenly 
Blood: 
Bleſt Fountain! ſpringing from the Veins 
Of Feſus our Incarnate God.) 


6 In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak Compaſſion ſo Divine; 
Had we a thouſand Lives to give, 
A een Lives ſhould all be thine, 


Liſe, 


XXIII. Grace and 0 hy the Death 
"| ff Chriſt, 


[1 Sltt ing around our Father's Board | 
: e raiſe our-tuneful Breath ; - 
” Our Faith beholds her dying Lord, | 
And rr our Sins to Death. * 


2 We. 
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e . i Git 
2 We ſee oe Blood of Feſus ſhed, N 
, Whence alfour Pardons riſes ED 


g The Sinner views th* Atonement made =P 
And loves the. Sacrifice, . 2 et, 


3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy been Croſs. We 
Procure us heavinly Crowns; N 
higheſt Gain ſprings from th Loſs, 
Our Healing from thy Woun 8. XXV 


B. III. 


. 99 


1 O 'tis impoſſible that ve 


Who dwell in feeble Clay, 9 15 6 

Should equal Sufferings bear for 0 cM H 

* eqdal Thanks rep yx. hi 

A 

XXIV. Pardon and Pb fron Her 
Chriſt. 4 

VV Uer 

= Pech v. we wait to feel thy Grice, + 

To ſee thy Glories 5 Thy 

The Lord will his own Table bleſs, O00 

And make the Feaſt Divine. | And 

2 We touch, we taſte the heavily Bread, A 

We drink the ſacred Cup; (Out 

With outward Forms our Senſe is fed, I 

Our Souls rejoyce in Hope, Her 

3 We * 3 before the Throne A 

Ks orgiving God | 5 Zea 

Diet! in the. Garments of his Son, dw” 

And ſprinkled with his Blood. Rex 

4. We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, 1 

And climb the upper Sky; ö 


Christ 


III 20 

2 

te let us indulge a cheerful Frame 
x For Joy becomes a Feaſt $1, (;. + 


ols We love the Memory of his Sy "4 
> More than the Wine we taſte. ! 


1 8%. 5-5 


dls, 5 
0 xy. Divine Glories and our G races, 


How are thy Giotich hats SPI. © 


Great God, how bright they {hine, | L 
While at thy Word. we break Foe Bready 


And pour the flowing Wine! 


ron Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands 
And pfeads its dxeadful Cauſe, 

Here Gving M preads her Hands. 
Like Fefus on Me Croſs. 


; Thy Saints attend with every Grice 
On this great Sacrifice 3 __ 

And Love appears with chearfal Face... 
And Faith with fixed Eyes. . 


Our Hope in waiting Poſture ſits, we 
ToHeav'n directs her Sight; 

Here every warmer Paſſion meets, 8 
And warmer Pow'rs unite, 


5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part, 


ad, 


And rifing Sindeftroy'y © no, 
Repentance comes with aking Heart, 4 


Let not r h the Joy. 


Brist 


will p 19 0 5 our. 1 55 ya 1 
bought a large Supply. 75 . | 
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Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sigh 
— 
Then ſhall our Souls be all Del 
And every Tear be dr). 
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4 1 Cannot perſwade. my ſelf to put a full Perios 
6. = to theſe Divine Hymns, till I have adareſs 
4 @ ſpecial Song of Glory to God the Father 
"the Son, and the holy Spirit: Tho" the Tatir 
F MNameofit, Gloria Patri, be retain'd in ou 
Motion from the Roman Church; and tho 
there may be ſome Exceſſes of ſuperſtitious Ho. 
nuour paid to the Words 4 it, which may have 
”F wrought ſome unhappy Prejudices in Weaker 
FE _ Chreftians, yet Ibelie Full to be one of the 
 wobleſt Parts of Chrift1 Worſhip. . The Sub- 
= * jet of it is the Doctrine of the Trinity, which We | 
is that peculiar Glory of the Divine Nature, Whe 
that our Lord Jeſas Chriſt has ſo clearly re. Mak 
uealed unto Men, and is ſo neceſſary to trit i And 
J Chriftianity. The Action is Praiſe, which i, Thus 
L. the moſt compleat and exalted Part of heaven- * 
9 HVorſtip. I have caſt the Song into a Variety Th 
e Forms, and have fitted it by a plain Verſon Wit] 
er a larger Paraphraſe, to be ſung either alone 
or at the Concluſion of another Hymn. I have 
added alfa u few Holannas,: or Aſcriptions of 
Salvation to Chriſt; in the ſame mamer, and 
| for the: ſame end. S e 80 Sn ae l 
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Trinity, God the a pots. Son and. 


Spirit. 
XVI. tt Long Metre, . 


Rl be the Father and his Lore; 


To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe | 
Rivers of endleſs Joy above, '— 
And Rills of Comfort here 'below, 


Glory to Thee, great Son of God, 


From whoſe dear wo ded R 
A precious Stream of vital Blood 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


We give the facred Spirit Praiſe, - 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and \ 3 
Makes living Springs of Grace aul, 22 1285 
And into bonni les Glory flow. 


Thus Got the Father, God the San, 
And God the Spirit we adore, VP Tab 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown 8 
Without a Bottom or a whore. * N 


* { 


XXVII. ſt: Conor Metre, — 


* _ 


Fe A bal. 


(tory to God the Father's Nane, 

Who from our ſinful Race 
Choſe out his Fav rites to proclaim 

The Honourz of bs Grace, 


2 Glory © 
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20 Glory to God the Son be p FRY 5k 
Wh tweltih humble Clay, 52 T 

\ And. t@,redeein 133 from the Da. * Erne F 
Gave his own Life away. [E 


3 Glory to God the Spirit give, 
From whole Almighty Pp wer 
Our Souls their heavenly Birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. i ef 
4 Glory to God that reigns abore G 


Th. eternal Three and One, in E. 
Who by the Wonders of his Late AS 

Has made his Nature Known: TOR 

| — * — 15 8 1 171 * 6 \ 6 


8 elo bog baba: 77 =o $i The 
45 XXVIII 1 It. Shave 24 0 Thy 
oe x i! 91018 be i fo 950 And 
1 LTS the Faths 13 vis s ER. 
For: ever on our ongues; 5 
Sinner his firſt Love derive. 


The Grohnd of all their Songs. 


2 YeSaint imploy your: Breath 
Ine te 47 ae, 01 5 eath * 


Who bou Mong, your. Souls from tl 
ering up his own. 5 tron: 
3 oh io the Spirit Praiſe 15 | 
Of an Imm rams . T1} 33 Ar 
| Whoſe Light and 55 6 an and Grate cofiveys The. 
Salvation down to Men. l Le 


4 While God the eee 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
O may the Blood and Water bear 
Ide ame Record within, 


[9 


5 To 


N r ys * 
SZK; mh.” 


_ | 111. is Free 22 rx 
5 To the great One and Three 
” That ſeal this Grace/in-Heav'n, 


The Father, Son and Spirit be 
NE rw „ 


NN. 24 Long Maire. 


2 


Glerz to God the Trinity  Uknownz 
Whoſe Name has Myſteries un- 

In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three,; 

A ſocial Nature, yet alone. 


When all our nobleſt Powers are joyn d 
The Honours of thy Name to raiſe 
Thy Glories 'over-match our Mind,. 

I And MED faint db thy Praiſe. 4 


* 20 0 ommon » Merre | 
T. God of W be Foul 
Jeath Who calls our Souls from , 


Fand Who faves by his Redeeming Word, 
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